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Quem tulit ad ſcenam ventoſo gloria curru, 
xanimat lentus Spectator, ſedulus inflat. 
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The LIFE of the A UT H OR. 


BUSY BODY 
COMEDY. 
Mrs SUSANNA CENTLIVRE. 


li 


To the Rrenr HoNoURABLE 
| Joan Lord SOMMERS,. 


Lord Preſident of Her MajzsrTY' 3 moſt- 
HOSOUraMc Privy Council. - 


May it pleaſe your Lordſhip, . 


ages, for all writers, particularly the poe. 
tical, to ſhelter their productions under the 
protection of the moſt diſtinguiſhed, whoſe ap- 
probation produces a kind of inſpiration, much 
ſuperior to that which the heatheniſh poets pre- 


tended to derive trom their fictitious Hollo- 
ſo. it was my ambition to addreſs one of my” 


weak performances to your Lordſhip, who, by 
univerſal conſent, are Juſtly allowed to be tlie 
beſt judge of all kinds of writing. 


1 was indeed at firit deterred from my deſign, 
by a thought that it -mipht be acconnted un- 


pardonable rudeneſs to obtrude a trifle of this 
nature to-a-perſon, whoſe ſublime wiſdom mo- 


derates the council, which at this critical j Junc- 


ture over-rules the fate of all Europe. But 


then I was encouraged by reflecting that Lælius 
and Scipio, the two greateſt men in their time, 
among the Romans, both for political and mi- 
litary virtues, in the height of their important 
affairs, thought the peruſal and improving of 
Terence's comedies the nobleſt way of unbend- 
ing their minds, I own I were an of tlie 
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„ n DIe ATN. 
higheſt vanity, ſhould I preſume. to put my 


compoſures in parallel with thoſe of that cele- 


brated Dramatiſt; but then again, I hope that 


your Lordfhip's native goodneſs and generoſity, 


in condeſcenſion to the taſte of the beſt and 


faireſt part of the town, ho have heen pleaſed 
to be diverted by the following SCENES, will 

excuſe and overlook ſuch faults as Your, nicer 
judgment might diſcern. | 7 

And here, my Lord, the Welten ſeems fair 


for me to engage in a panegyric upon thoſe 


natural and acquired abilities, which fo bright- 
1y adorn your perfon : but I. ſhall reſiſt that 
temptation, being conſcious of the inequality 


of a ſemale pen to ſo maſculine an attempt; 
and having no other ambien than to  ſubſeribe 


m ae 


20 Lord, 
Your Lordſhip's 


Met humble and 


w 


5 Moſt obedient ſervant, 


Svsanna CENTLIVA. 


C 
0 o F. 


Mrs SUSANNA CENTLIVRE.. 


HIS lady was daughter of one Mr Freeman of Hol- 


beach in Lincolnſhire, who altho' he had been poſ- 


l ele of no inconſiderable eſtate, yet being a diſſenter, 


and a zealous parliamentarian, was at the time of the 


reſtoration extremely perſecuted, as were alſo the family 


of his wife, who was daughter of Mr Markam, a gentle- 


man of a good eſtate'at Lynn Regis in Norfolk, but of 


the ſame political principles with Mr Tenn, ſo that 
his eſtate was contifeated, and be himfelf compelled to 
fly to Ireland. — How long he ſtaid there I have not 
been able to trace, nor whether our authoreſs, who from 
a compariſon of concurrent circumſtances I imagine muſt 


have been born about 1680, drew her firſt breath in that 


kingdom or in England. —Theſe are particulars all her 
hiſtorians have been ſilent in regard to; yet J am apt to 
conjecture that ſhe was born in Ireland, As I think it pro- 
bable her mother might not return to her native coun— 


try till after the death of her huſband; which happened 


when this girl was only three years old.—Be this as it 


will, we find her left to the wide world by the death of 


her mother alſo, before ſhe had compleated her twelfth 


i 


year. Whincop relates a romantic ſtory of her in a 


very early period of her life, which although he ſeems 


miſtaken in ſome parts of her hiſtory, (at leaſt either he 


- 


or Jacob mult have been ſo), having made her Ne + 


3 


7 > - 
— 2 co 
2 
- — — 
— 5 * 
2 1 NS 
— — — 
*% |, » * 
E. 4:2... 
Lees xt att * 2 EN; 


. 


- 2 
a * - "a" - — * — _ i 
TN CEE EY ee oe epeth—————= === r = — —— = 

— . — — — 2 A 4 2% * 3 * 2 a * - „ err 4 — "2 2 7 * * - 

rA. 2 3 _ — H 7 x _— N A : _— . A — — . 8 2 * 4 — — 1 - \ 

% — — = ———_— —.— => en PP ͤ ³˙ en DE SA 
— — - — 1 « — - Lo * * — — 2 — — 7 > ho i * WEE wg - > — — — — = — Ry” — : "wh 4 * 26 
- 2 f 0 _— " n - — ER - n l * 1 5 


* 
— 


* r 3 
* r N TR 2 
. - — — — — — 
- — emma . = 
_ — ' l 
yy * 5 PRE Cer 2h : 
” 
, _ a | 
ey a ; 


mii ” — 
h 
— — > 


by 
2 . 
* * 
þ 
* a. * : 
{ 5 1 
3 U 
S% 75 Fa " N 
B 1 
1 v # 
3 IE> 
: 4: - ny 
FN A 
+ 
1 1 
> 
4 . 
8:35 y 
AF, Ss 1 
+F; : 
1 bo : 
2 # 187 
LEE, i 
4 2 1 
+387 .-> 
- BY 
AY ; 1 
af 
1. 
Nen 
4 


2 © 
3 
IF 

9 


Tn gl 
= - 


w 


ES OT SB FEE WF 

ſurvive the mother, and even to have married again 
before his death, yet as he ſeems to have taken pains 
in collecting many circumſtances of her liſe which are 
no where elſe related, I cannot think myſelf authoriſed 
entirely to omit it, —He tells us, that after her father's 
death, finding herſelf very ill treated by her ſtepmother, 
ſhe determined, though almoſt deſtitute of money and 
every other neceſſarys to go up to London to ſeek a bet- 
ter fortune than what ſhe had hitherto experienced.— 


That as ſhe was proceeding on her journey on foot, ſhe 
Vas met by a. young gentleman from the univerſity of 
Cambridge, (whoſe name, by the way, he informs us 
of, and was no other than the afterwards well-known 
Anthony Hammond, E ſq;) who was ſo extremely ſtruck 
with her youth and beauty, and fo affected with the 
diſtreſs which her circumſtances naturally declared in 


her countenance, that he fell inſtantly in love with her, 


and enquiring into the particulars of her ſtory, ſoon 


prevailed on her inexperienced innocence to ſeize on 
the protection he offered her, and go with him to Cam- 
bridge, where equipping her in boy's cloaths, he intro- 


duced her to his intimates at college as a relation who 
was come down to ſee the univerſity, and paſs ſome 
time with him there; and that they continued this in- 


tercourſe for ſome months, till at length, ſated perhaps 
with poſſeſſion, or perhaps afraid that the affair would 
be diſcovered at the univerſity, he perſuaded her to 


come to London, providing her however with a conſi- 
derable ſum of money, and a letter of recommendation 


to a gentlewoman of his acquaintance in town, ſealing 
the whole with a promiſe, which however it does not 
appear he ever performed, of ſpeedily following her to 
London, and there renewing their amorous intercourſe, 


If this ſtory is true, it muſt have happened when {he 
was extremely young; Whincop, as well as the other 


writers, acknowledge that the was married in her ſix- 
teenth year to a nephew of the late Sir Stephen Fox. 
But that gentleman not hving with her above a twelve- 
month, her wit and beauty ſoon procured her a ſecond 
huſband, wholg, Was Carrol, and who was an of- 


and 


nan 
blifl 


call 


| Mrs CENTLIVRE. vir 
ficer in the army; but he having the misfortune to be 
killed in a duel within about a year and half after 
meir marriage, ſhe: became a ſecond time a widow. 
This loſs was a ſevere affliction to her, as ſhe appears 
to have ſincerely loved this gentleman.—Partly perhaps 
to divert her melancholy, but chiefly, it is probable, 
for the ſake of a ſupport, ſhe now applied to her pen, 
and became a votary to the muſes; and it is under e | 
name of Carrol that ſome of her earlier pieces were pu- 
bliſhed, —Her firſt attempt was in tragedy, in a play 
called the Perjur'd Huſband; yet her natural vivacity- 
leading her after wards more to comedy, we find but 
one more attempt in the buſkin among eighteen drama- 
tic pieces which ſhe afterwards wrote. | 

Such an attachment ſhe ſeems to have had to .the- 
theatre, that ſhe even became herſelf a performer, tho? 
it is probable of no great merit, as ſhe never roſe above 
the ſtation of a country actreſs. —Hewever, ſhe was not 
long in this way of life; for, in 1906; performing the 
part of Alexander the Great in Lee's Rival Queens, at 
Windſor, where the court then was, ſhe wounded the 
heart of one Mr Joſeph Centlivre, yeoman of the 
mouth, or, in other words, principal cook to her Ma- 
jeſty, who ſoon after married her, and after paſſing ſe- 
veral years happily together, ſhe died at his houſe in 
Spring Garden, Charing-Croſs, on the firſt of Decem- 
ber 1723, and was buried in the pariſh of St Martin's = 
in the Fields, 

Thus did ſhe at length begpily cloſe a life, which at 
its firſt ſetting out was overclouded with difficulty and 
misfortune. —S$he for many years enjoyed the intimacy. 
and eſteem of the moſt eminent wits of the time, viz. 
Sir Richard Steele, Mr Rowe, Budgell, Farquhar, Dr 
Sewell, c. and very few authors received more tokens 
of eſteem and patronage frag the great; to which. 

however the conſideration. of ſex,. and the power 
of her beauty, of which fuß ole ſſed a conſiderable 
mare, might in ſome degree contribute. 
Her diſpoſition was good - natured, benevolent «a 
fendly, and her converſation, if not what could be 
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called witty, was at leaſt ſprightly and entertaining.— 


Her family had been warm party folks, and ſhe ſeemed 


io inherit the ſame diſpoſition from them, maintaining 
the ſtricteſt attachment to Whig: prineiples, even in 


the moſt dangerous times, and a moſt zealous regard 


for the illuſtrious houſe of Hanover,—This party ſpi- 
rit, however, which breathes even in many of her 


dramatic pieces, e nt her ſome friends and many 
enemies. 


As a writer, it is no very eafy hid to Wimate her 


rank. —It muſt be allowed that her plays do not abound 


with wit, and that the language of them is ſometimes 
even poor, enervate, incorrect and puerile; but then 
her plots are buſy and well conducted, and her charac- 


ters, in general, natural and well marked.—But as 


plot and character are undoubtedly the body and ſoul 


of comedy, and language ande wit, at beſt, but the 


cloathing and external ornaments, it is certainly leſs 
excuſable to ſhew a deficiency in the former, than in 


the latter. And the ſucceſs of ſome of Mrs Centlivre's 


plays plainly evince that the firſt will ſtrike the minds 
of an audience more powerfully than the laſt, ſince her 
eomedy of the Buſy Body, which all the players had 


decried before its appearance, which Mr Wilks had 


even for a time abſolutely refuſed to play in, and which 
the audience came prejudiced againſt, rouzed their at- 
tention in deſpite of that prejudice, and forced a rum 
of thirteeen nights, while Mr Congreve's Way of ile 


World, which perhaps contains more true intrinſic wit, 
and unexceptionable. accuracy of language than any 


dramatic piece ever written, brought on the ſtage with 
every advantage of recommendation; and when the 
author was in the height of reputation, could ſcarcely 
make its way at all —Nay, I have been confidently aſ- 
fared, that the very ſame great actor I mentioned juſt 


now, made uſe of this-remarkable-exprefſion with regard 


ro her Bold: Stroke for @ Wife, via. that not only her 


«© play would be damwd; but ſhe herſelf be damnd 


& for writing it.“ — Vet we find it ſtill ſtanding on the 


kit of adding plays, nor is it ever Per formed without 


Mrs CENTLIVRE. 1x 
meeting with the approbation of the audience, —_— 
alſo. her Buſy Body, Wonder, and Artifice. 

That Mrs Centlivre was very perfectly ee 
with life, and cloſely read the minds and manners of 
mankind, no one, I think, can doubt who reads her 
comedies; but what appears to me the moſt extraor- 
dinary, is, when we conſider her hiſtory, the diſadvan- 
tages ſhe muſt have laboured under by being ſo early 
left to buſtle with the world, and that all the eduea- 
tion ſhe could have had muſt have been owing to her 
own application and aſſiduity, when, I ſay, we co fi 
der her as an abſolutely ſelf-cultivated genius, it is 
aſtoniſhing to find the traces of ſo much reading and 
learning as we meet with in many of her pieces, ſince 
for the drawing of the various characters the has pre- 
ſented us with, ſhe muſt have perfealy well under- 
ſtood. the French” 'Puteh and Spaniſh languages, all 
the provincial dialects of her own, and ſomewhat even 
of the Latin, ſince all theſe ſhe occaſionally makes uſe 
of; and whenever ſhe does fo, it is conſtantly with the 
utmoſt propriety and the greateſt accuracy. In a 
word, I cannot help giving it as my opinion, that if 
we do not allow her to be the very firſt of our female 
writers, ſhe has but one- above her, and. may juſtly. 
be placed next to her predeceſſor in dramatic glory, . 
the great dirs Hehn. 


ä 


* A — — - * * 
2 = ace 
A IRICIS — - 


— 


Þ — 


© — 


PISS - L . 
9 
e 


—— — 9 38 
3 — 7 ee on 7 . —— en 2 6 
N SID — #4 — : ——— — 
OR — © A 
= - — 
— — 2 2 I — 3 4 7 . 2 
ner Dr — — ů —— — — ———' ꝶZwͥ— — 
bo — S * _ . 2 1 * — 
— — — PO > fee re N — a - 
3 2 2 2 nt 
2 — — - 


. —— 


— 
= 


— . eade 5. 3; —— 


'T 
4 F 
3 
T4 Y, 
FE 
1 
4 
: 
j 4 
TIE 1 
1 79 9 
7 
| $i) 4 
1 de 
«7 7 
L148 -$- 
Is 
£2 
* 1 * 
9 1 
7 
1 
1 
55 « 
$ T / ki 
4 
n 
E324 
'ZF 2 8 : 
1 1 : 
Py 4 ' 
«5h . 2 
1 
4 ix 
74 A. 
1274 WY \ 
1 K: 
+ + 
i 
| EY. 
"#4, 1 
1 + 
» 
3 
1 
7 + 
1 4 
478 
4-5 
» [# 
2 
*x * 5 
= * 90 by. 
* 
„eV 9 
: 4% ik 
* tu 
. 1 5 a 
d £ 1 
. 
1 
I 4 . 
ol Ps 1 
$334.99 
19 
| Bel 
; © 51 ib 
19 
ee 
10 14 * 
4x 84 
1B $ 
e 
4 „ 
1 
\ 1 5 
110 bi 
© At 
: * 
= 


5 
SEES 


: - _ „„A Pa, - .. = x; nal 1 
— 25 * Op" 3 5 Bing 5 
— 2 ul des . — » = > - r — : 2 
—— —_ - — * : „ ©, 
out — — - Ix — — 9 n "2 2 — . — 2 4 — . * 
ay ö 5 — 8 . 404 
8 _ * 


— 


10 N ſ 


” a — ö —_— : — — 
* * . ghee Eo A _ — * 7 Wm" 2 — . RIES — 
- > TE Den ABT, CONT - f . 3 — — SE — — > 8 SS LL | 
1 Whigs ee et Ry f 8 . » n . — —»—y„— . a 
r e - *> » ome 6 1 7 — 3 
- OR > 8 3 7 
* R 


— IO 
—_— 
an". 


* Sax eee 


— 


— AER "* 


— 2 Wein 


7 — ah SY © 4 2 25 
— te, 8 2 2 r 
„ G — hy , 


ry — , Ao” > EARS So ee —— 


PR O LO G U E. 


Te Fleet. -flreet ſempfireſs- 


By the Author of TuxsBrRIDGE-WALKS.. 


1 HO. modern prophets. were expos'd of late, 


? The author could not prophecy his fate * 
Tf with ſuch ſcenes an audience had been fir'd, - f 
The poet muſt have really been inſpir 1 


But theſe, alas / are melancholy days 


Fer modern prophets, and for modern plays. 


Tet ſince prophetic lies pleaſe fools o faſhion, | 
And women are ſo ſond of agitation; 
Iv men of ſenſe I'll prophecy anew, , 
And tell you wondrous things that will prove true; 
: Undaunted colonels will to camps repair, 
Aſſur'd there'll be no ſkirmiſhes this year; 
On our own terms will flow the wiſtd-for peace, 
All wars except ſwixt man and wife, ſball ceaſe, | 


The grand monarque may wiſh his ſin a throne,” - 


But hardly will advance to loſe bis vun. 
This ſeaſon moſt things bear a ſmiling face; 
But play'rs in ſummer have a diſmal caſe, 


Since your appearance only is our act of grace. 


Court ladies will to country ſeats be gone, 
My Lord can't all the year live great in town ; 
Where wanting Opera's, Baſſet, and a Play, 


They'll ſigh and flitch a gown, to paſs the time away. 
Gay city wives at Tunbridge will appear, | 
Whoſe husbands long have labour'd for an beir; 


Where many a courtier. may their want s relieve, - 


But by the waters only they conceive. 
st of Temple ſparks; "4 
That run ſpruce neckcloths for attorney's elerts,... 


At Cupid's gardens will her hours regale, 
Sing fair Dorinda, and drink bottÞ'd ale. 
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Yet whims like theſe have ſometimes made you laugh, 
Tis tattling all, like Jaac Bickerſtaff. 


1 K 0 l. 0 8 U 1. 


At all gſemblies rakes are up and down, 
Shou d I dennunce our author's fate to- day, 


To cry down prophecies, you'd damn the play 
Since war and places claim the bards that write, 


Be kind, and bear a woman's treat to-night ; 


Let your indulgence all her fears allay, 


And none hut women-haters damn this play. 


And gameſters, where they think they are not known, 


be 
* 
.* 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


Sir GrorGE Ar KY, A enen l four thouſand 2 ven, 

in love with Miranda. ; N l e 

Sir FRAN CIS GRI DR, guardian to Miranda ms | Matplo, 

father to Charles, in love with Miranda. 

CHARLES, friend to Sir George, in love with Iſabinda. 

Sir JEALoVvs TRAFFICK, a merchant that had lived ſome 
time in Spain, a great admirer of the _— cuſtoms, 
father to Iſabinda. 

MA Lor, a fort of a filly fellow, cowardly, but very i in- 
quiſitive to know every body's buſineſs, generally ſpoils 
all he undertakes, yet without deſign. | 

WAIs TI R, ſervant to Charles. = 


My RANDA, an heireſs, worth thirty thouſand pounds, real- 


ly in love with Sir George, but e to be ſo wich her 
guardian Sir Francis. | 
Is AB TN DA, daughter to Sir Jealous, in love with Charles, 


but defigned for a Spaniſh merchant by her father, * 


kept up from the fight of all men. 
PATCH, her woman. 
SCENTWELL, woman to Miranda, 


84 81 THE 


BUSY BODY. 


ACT IL SCENE L 
SCENE, Te Park. 


Sir GEORGE Airy meeting Cranes. 
CHARLES. ' 


What forbidden game rous'd you ſo ſoon ? For 


your figure abroad at ſuch unfaſhionable hours. 


Sir Geo. There are ſome men, Charles, whom Fortune 


has left free from inquietudes, who are diligently ſtu- 

dious to find out ways and means to make themſelves 
ee N. 

Char. Is it poſſible that any thing in nature can ruffle 
we temper of a man, whom the four ſeaſons of the 

year compliment with as many thouſand pounds, nay, 
and a father at reſt with his anceſtors ? 

Sir Geo. Why, there 'tis now! a man that wants 

money thinks none can be unhappy that has it; but my 


affairs are in ſuch a whimſical poſture, that it "will re- 


quire a calculation of my ane to find if my gold will 
relieve me or not. 


Char. Ha, ha, ha! never conſult TY ſtars akont that; 


gold has a power beyond them; gold unlocks the mid- 5 


night councils; gold outdoes the wind, becalms the ſhip, 
or fills/her fails ; gold is omnipotent below; it makes 
whole armies fight, or fly ; it buys even ſouls, and bribes 
the wretches to betray their country : then, what can 
ty buſineſs be, that gold wow't ſerve thee in ? 

Not. I. B 
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Sir Geo. Why, I'm in love. 
Char. In love —Ha, ha, ha, ha; in love, ha, bak, ha! 
with what, prithee? a cherubim 2 
Sir Geo. No, with a woman. 
Char, A woman? go ha, ha, pa! and gold not 
help thee ? | 
Sir Geo. But ſuppoſe I'm in love with two 
Char, Ay, if thowrt in love with two hundred, 


gold will fetch 'em, I warrant thee, boy. But who are 


they ? who are they ? come. 


Sir Geo. One is a lady whoſe face I never T6. but 


witty as an angel; the other Deren as Venus. 
Char. And a fool, — _ 
Sir Geo. For aught I know, For 1 never fooke to her, 


but you can inform me; I am charm'd by the wit of | 


one, and die for the beauty of the other. 


* by Char. And pray, which are you in queſt of now? _ 
Sir Geo. I prefer the ſenſual pleaſure, I'm for her I've 


Pa who is thy father's ward, Miranda. 


Char. Nay, then I pity you; for the Jew my 8 
will no more part with her and 30,000 pounds, than he 


wou'd with a guinea to keep me from ſtarving. 
Sir Geo. Now you ſee gold can't do every thing, 
Charles. 


Char. Yes, for tis her AG that: bars-r my father 8 gate 


againſt you. 
Sir Geo. Why, if he is his avaricious 8 how 


| cam'ſt thou by ſuch a liberal education? a 
har. Not a ſouſe out of his pocket, I aſſure you: I 


Tx had an uncle who defrayed that charge; but for ſome c 
little wildneſſes of youth, tho! he made me his heir, 
left dad my guardian 'till I came to years of diſcretion, 


which I preſume the old gentleman will never think I 

am; and now he has got the eſtate into his-clutches, 

— Joes me no more good than if it lay. in Preſter OO” 8 

dominions. | 
Si Geo, What, can'ſt thou find. no  raragem t to re- 
e 

Car. I have malla. many eſſays to no mals; 3. "Uh 

want, the miſtreſs of invention, {ſtill tempts me on, yet 


__ 
22 
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ſtill the old fox is too cunning. for me. I am upon my 
laſt project, which if it fails, Wen for my laſt refuge, a 
brown muſquet. 

Sir Geo. What is't? can T af ſt thee 4 

Char. Not yet; when you can, I have: confidence 
enough in you to aſk'it, | 

Sir Geo. Tam always ready. But what does he intend 
to do with Miranda? is {ſhe to be fold in private? or 


will he put her up by way of auction, at who bids moſt? 


If: ſo, egad; I'm for him; my gold, as you ſay, ſhall be 
ſubſervient to my pleaſure. 


Char.To deal ingenuouſly with'you, Sir George, I know” 


very little of her, or home; for ſince my uncle's death, 


and my return from travel, I have never been well witli 


my father; he thinks my expences too great, and I his 
allowance too little; he never ſees me, but he quarrels; 1 


and to avoid that, I ſhun his houſe as much as poſible;* 5 8 


. 4 = . 5 


The report is, he intends to walker her himſelf. 
Sir Geo. Can ſhe conſent to it? 


Char. Yes, faith, ſo they ſay; but 1 tell you, I am ; 


wholly. ignorant of the matter. Miranda and I are like 


two violent members of a contrary party; I can ſcarce 
allow her beauty, tho' all the world does; nor ſhe me 
civility, for that contempt; I fancy ſhe plays the mo- 
ther-in-law already, and ſets the old In on to 
do miſchief. 

Sir Geo. Then I've your free conſent to get her. 

Char. Ay, and my helping hand, if occaſion be. 

Sir Geo. Pugh, yonder's a fool yn this way, let's 
_ him. 

Char. What, Marplot ? no, no, he's my anions; 
there's a thouſand conveniencies in him, . he'll lend me 
his money when he. has any, run of my errands, and be 
proud on't; in ſhort, hell pimp for me, lie for me, 


drink for me, do any thing bur fight for 1 85 9 7 that 


* truſt to my own arm for. 


Sir Geo. Nay, then he's to be endur'd i I never knew, 
| kis-qualifcarions before, 
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Enter MARPLOT with a patch croſs his Yate. | 


 Marp. Dear Charles, yours—Ha ! Sir George Airy! 
the man in the world I have an ambition to be known 


to. [Aſide.] Give me thy hand, dear boy—— __ 
Char. A good aſſurance ! But hark ye, how came your 
beautiful countenance clouded in the wrong place ? 
Mar p. I muſt confels ?tis a little mal- d- propos, but no 
matter for that; a word with you, Charles: prithee, 
| introduce me to Sir George he! is a man of wit, and 
I'd give ten guineas to 
Chir, When you have 'em, you mean. 


Mar p. Ay, when I have 'em: pugl, 1 pox! you cut the 


thread of my diſcourſe I wou'd give ten-guineas, I ſay, 
to be rank'd in his acquaintance : well, tis a vaſt addi- 
tion to a man's fortune, according to the rout of the 
world, to be ſeen in the company of leading men; for 


then we are all thought to be politicians, or Whigs, or 


Jacks, or High-flyers, or Low-flyers, or Levellers—and 


ſo forth; for you muſt know we all herd in parties now. 
Char. Then a fool for diverſion is out of faſhion, I find. 
Mar p. Yes, without it be a mimicking fool, and they 


are darlings every where; but prithes introduce me. 
Char. Well, on condition you'll give us a true account 

bow you came by that mourning noſe, I will. 

Mar p. VII do it. 


Char. Sir George, here's a gentleman has a paſſionate 


deſire to kiſs your hand. 
Sir Geo. Oh, I honour n men of the n! and 1 pre- 


ſume this gentleman is lately come from Spam or Pore 


tugal—by his ſcars, | 
Marp. No really, Sir George, x mine 3 from civll 
fury; happening laſt night into the Groom Porter's—I 
had a ſtrong inclination to go ten guineas with a ſort of 
a, ſort of a—kind of a milk-ſop, as I thought: a pox 
of the dice, he flung out, and my pockets being empty, 
as Charles knows they ſometimes are, he prov'd a ſurly 
North-Briton, and broke my face for my deficiency. 
Sir Geo. Ha, ha! and did not you draw ? 


_ Marp. ae, Sir! * * did but lay my bang: upon 


2 ww 


ART: 
my ſword to make a ſwift retreat, and he roar'd out, 


Now, the deel-a ma ſaul, Sir, gin ye touch yer ſteel, Iſe 


whip mine through yer wame. 
Sir Geo. Ha, ha, ha! 


Char. Ha, ha, ba, ha! ſafe was the word, ſo: you 


walk'd off, I ſuppoſe. 


Marp. Ves, for I avoid fighting, purely to be ſer= - 


viceable to my friends, you know 


Sir Geo. Your friends are much oblig'd to you, Sir : * 


| 1 hope you'll rank me in that number. 
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Marp. Sir George, a bow from the fide-box, or to 


be ſeen in your chariot, binds. me ever yours. 


Sir Geo. Tritles ! Jou may command 'em when you | 


pleaſe. 
Char. provided he may command you | 


Mar p. Me! why I live for no other puzpoſe——Sir | 
George, I have the honour to be careſs'd by moſt of 


the reigning toaſts of the town, PIl tell dem you are the | 


fineſt gentleman 


Sir. Geo. No, no, prithee let me alone to tell the la- 


3 parts. Can you convey a letter upon occa- 
ſion, or deliver a meſſage with an air of buſineſs, ha! 


Mar p. With the aſſurance of a page, and the | as 7 7 


of a ſtateſman... 
Sir Geo. You know Miranda. 3 . 
Marp. What, my ſiſter ward? Why, her guardian 


ww 


is mine, we are fellow ſufferers : Ah! he is a covetous, 
cheating, ſanctify'd e that Sir Francis Grip? 


is a damn'd old 

; Cha. I ſuppoſe, friend; you forget: that be is my father — 

Mar p. I aſk your pardon, Charles; but it is ſor your 
ſake I hate him. Well, I ſay, the world is miſtaken 
in him; his outfide piety makes him every man's exc. 
eutor; and his inſide cunning, makes him every heir's 
jaylor. Egad, Charles, Pm half perſuaded that thou'rt 
ſome ward too; and never of-his getting: for thou art 
as honeſt a debãuchee as ever cuckolded man of quality. 

Sir Geo. A pleaſant fellow. 

Char. The dog is diverting ſometimes, or there 0 
be no enduring his impertinence: he is preſling. to 

| 3 
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13 The BUSY BODY. A I. 
employ'd, and willing to execute, but ſome ill fate ge- 


nerally attends all he undertakes, and os oftner e | 


an intrigue than helps it 


_ Marp. If I miſcarry, a none of my au, I follow | 


my inſtructions. 

Char, Yes, witneſs the merchaneh wife. 

 Marp. Piſh, pox, that was an accident. 

Sir Geo. What was it, prithee? 1 46 

_ Char, Why, you muſt know, I had lent a certain mer-- 
_ chant my hunting horſes, and was to have met his wife 


in his abſence : ſending him along with my groom to 


make the compliment, and to deliver a letter to the 


lady at the ſame time; what does he do, but gives che N 


huſband the letter, a offers her the horſes. 


Mar p. I remember you was even with me, for you de- 


| ny'd the letter to be yours, and ſwore I had a defign « 
on her, which my bones paid for. 


Char. Come, Sir George, let's in Bound if you are 


not engag'd, for I have ſent my man upon a little ear - 
neſt buſineſs, and I have order'd him to bring me the 
anſwer 1 into the park. | 


him. 
Sir Geo. T muſt * your pardon, Charles, 1 am to 
meet your father. 
Char. My father! 
Sir Geo. Ay! and about the oddeſt ede Wr 


you ever heard of; but I'll not impart till 1 know the 


ſucceſs. 


Mar p. What can his bufineſs be with Sir Francis? 


Now would I give all the world to know it; why the de- 
vil ſhould not one know every man's concern! [Aſi de. 


Char. Proſperity to't whateꝰer it be! I have private af- 


fairs too; over a bottle we'll compare notes, 

Marp. Charles knows I love a glaſs as well as any 
man, I'll make one; ſhall it be to-night * ? AndI long 
to ko their ſecrets. 4 14 de. 


Enter WHISPER 


Whip Sir, Sir, Mrs. Patch ſys Iſabinda': 8 Spaniſh 


- 


Marp. Bulineſs, and 1 not know i it! Egad MM watch 


fa 
in 
ih 


4 
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father has quite ſpoib'd the plot, and ſhe can't meet you 
in the park, but he infallibly will go out this afternoon,. 


ſhe-fays; but I muſt ſtep again to know the hour. 


Ma- p. What did Whiſper {ay now? I ſhall go ſtark. 


mad, if I'm not let into this ſecret. | [ Aſide; 
Char. Curſt misfortune ! come along with me, my 


heart feels pleaſure at her name. Sir George, yours; 


we'll meet at the old place-the uſual hour. 


Sir Geo. Agreed; I think I ſee Sir Francis yonder. [Ex. 


Char. Marplot, you muſt excuſe me, I am engag'd. [ Ex. 


_ Marp. Engag'd! Egad Pl engage my life I'll know 
what your engagement is. J [Exit. 


Mir. [Coming out of a chair. Let the hide wait: 


My ſervant that. ee Sir er 1 en was in the 


n 
Enter Parc. 


Ha] Miſs Patch alone l did not you tell me you had 


contriv'd a way to bring Iſabinda to the Park? 
Patch. Oh, Madam, your Lady ſhip can't imagine 


what a wretched diſappointment we have met with: 


juſt as J had fetch'd a ſuit of my clothes for diſguiſe, 


comes my old maſter: into his cloſet, which is right 


againſt her chamber-door ; this ſtruck us into a terrible 
fright—at length I put on a grave face, and afk d him 
if he was at leiſure for his chocolate, in hopes to draw 


him out of his hole; but he ſnapꝰd my noſe off; No, 1 


ſhall be buſy here theſe two-hours, At which, my poor 
miſtreſs ſeeing no way of eſcape, ordered me to wait 
on your Ladyſhip with the ſad relation 

Mir. Unhappy Iſabinda! was ever any thing ſo 
unaccountable as the humour of Sir Jealous Traffick ? 

Patch. Oh, Madam, it's his living ſo long in Spain; be 
vows he'II ne half his eſtate, but he'll be a parliament- 
man, on purpoſe to bring in a bill for women to wear 
veils, and the other odious Spaniſh cuſtoms—He ſwears 


it is the height of impudence to have a woman ſeen 


darefacd even at church, and ſcarce believes there” 8 a 
true begotten child in the city. 


Air. Ha, ha, ha! how the old fool torments him- 5 
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2 The BUSY" BODY: Aa 
ſelf! Suppoſe he could introduce his rigid rules does he 
think we could not match them in contrivance? No, no, 


let the tyrant man make what laws he will, if there's a- 


woman under the-government, I warrant ſhe finds a way 


to break 'em. Is his mind ſet pen the N for: 
his ſon-in-law till ? - | 


Patch. Ay, and he expects him by the next fleet, | 


which drives his daughter to melancholy and deſpair. 


But, Madam, I find you-retain'the ſame gay, chearful 


ſpirit you had, when J waited on your Ladyſfiip My 
Lady is mighty. good-humour'd too: and Ichave found 
a way to make Sir Jealouſy believe I'm wholly in his 
intereſt, when my real deſign is to ſerve her; Yo ker 
me her jaylor, and I ſet her at-liberty. 

Mir. I knew thy prolific brain wou'd be of f 1 


ſervice to her, or I had not parted with thee to her father. 


; Patch. But, Madam, the report is, ibat You are go- 
ing to marry your guardian. 


Air. It is neceſſary ſuch a report ſhould. be, Patch. 


pPatc hi. But is it true, Madam? 

Mir. That's not abſolutely neceſſary. 

Patch. I thought it was only the old grain, coaxing 
: him ſtill for your own; and railing at. all the young 
| fellows about town-: in my mind, now, you are as ill 
plagu'd with your guardian, Madam, as Iny.. Tu, 15 
with her father. 

Mir. No, I have liberty, wench, that ſhe wants; 
what would ſhe give now to be in this diſbabillée, in 
the — open air, nay more, in purſuit of the young fels 
low ſhe likes ? for that's my caſe, I aſſure you. 


0: Patch. As for that, Madam, ſhe's'even with you; for 


tho? ſhe can't come abroad; we have 557 to One 
him home in ſpight of old Argus. ett 

. Now, Patch, your i 6f my chvice; for 

here he comes. Ha! my guardian with him: what can 
be the meaning of this? I'm ſure Sir Francis cawt know 

| me in this dreſs——Ler's obſerve 'em. [They withdraw; 


* Sir Francis GRIP, and Sir GEORGE Alxv. 
Sir Fran, Verily, Sir George, thou wilt repent throw - 


ing away thy money ſo; for I tell thee ſincerely, Mi- 
randa, my charge, does not love a. young fellow, they 
are all vicious, and ſeldom make good huſbands ; in ſo- 
ber ſadneſs ſhe cannot abide 'em. £ 

Mir. [| Peeping.) In ſober ſadneſs you are miſtaken, 
—— What can this mean ? 

Sir Geo. Look you, Sir Francis, whether ſhe can or can- 
not abide young fellows, is not the buſineſs; will you 
take the fifty guineas ? ) 

Sir Frau. In good truth I will not; for! knew thy fa- 
ther, he was a hearty wary man, and I cannot conſent that 
his fon ſhould ſquander away what he ſav'd to no purpoſe. 

Mir. [ Peeping.] Now, in the name of wonder, what 
bargain can he be driving about me for fifty guineas? 

Patch, I wiſh it ben't for the firſt Alen lodging, 
Madam. 

Sir Geo. Well, Sir ane fines you are ſo eee 
for my father's ſake, then permit me the favour gratis. 
Mir. | Peeping. ] The favour! O' my life, I believe 
"tis as you ſaid, Patch. 5 | 

Sir Fran. No, verily, if thou doſt not buy thy experi- 
ence, thou wilt never be wiſe; therefore give me a hun- 
dr ed, and try fortune. 

Sir Geo, The ſeruples aroſe, I find, from the ſcanty 
ſum—Let me ſee—a hundred guineas—{Takes em our of | 
a purſe, and chinks em.] Ha! they have a very pretty 
found, and a very pleaſant look But men, n 
But if ſhe ſhould be cruel— 

Mir. [ Peeping. ] As ten to one I r eee 

Sir Fran, Ay, do conſider on't, He, he, he, he! 

Sir Geo. No, I'll do't. 

Patch. Do't! what, whether you will or no, Madam? 
Sir Geo. Come to the point, here” s the gold, ſum up 
the condition | 

Sir Fran. [Pulling out a eee). F 

Mir. LPeeping. J Ay, for Heaven's fake do, for my | 
expectation is on the rack. 

Sir Frau, Well, at your own peri] be it, 

Sir Geo. Ay, ay, go on. 

Sir Fran. Iuprimis, you are to be admitted into my 
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houſe,. in order to move your ſuit to Miranda, for the 

ſpace of ten minutes, without lett or moleſtation, pro- 
vided I remain in the ſame room. 

Sir Geo, But out of ear-ſhot—— 

Sir Fran. Well, well; I don't deſire to hear what 

you ſay, Ha, ha, ha! in cond deration I am to have that 

purſe and a hundred guineas. 

Sir Geo. Take it [Gives him the purſe. 
Mir. [ Peeping.) IO, "tis well 'tis no worſe ; PI fit 

you both 

Sir Geo. And this agreement is to be perform'd dy. 

Sir Fran. Ay, ay, the ſooner the better. Poor fool, 

how Miranda and I fhall laugh at him — Well, Sir 

George, Ha, ha; ha, take the laſt ſound of Ar 99” Wh 
ha, ha, ha! [Chinks%em [ Exit, 

. LPeepiug. ] Sure he does not know Jam Mi- 

| randa. q 

Sir Geo. A very extraordinary de 1 ave made 

ö wall, if ſhe ſhould be really in love with this old cuff 


now !——Pſha, that's morally impoſſible. ——But then 
whine hopes have I to ſucceed? I never ſpoke toher—— 


* Mir. [ Peeping.) Say you ſo? Then F am ſafe. 


Sir Geo. What tho? my tongue never ſpoke, my eyes 


ſaid a thouſand things, and my hopes flatter'd me hers 


anſwer'd em. If Pm lucky —if me it is but a hun- 


8 guineas thrown away. 


[Miranda and Patch come forward, 


Mir. Upon what, Sir George ? 


Sir Geo. Hal my Incognito—upon a woman; Madam. | 


Mir. They are the worſt-things you can deal in, and 
damage the ſooneſt ; your very breath deſtroys %em, and 
I'fear you'll never ſee your return, Sir George, ha, ha! 

Sir Geo. Were they more brittle than china, and 
drop'd to pieces with a touch, every atom of her J have 
ventur'd at, if ſhe is but miſtreſs of thy wit, balances 


; ten times the ſum——Prithee let me ſee thy face. 
Mir. By no means; that may 5 your "opinion. of 


my ſenſe— 
Sir Geo. Rather 0 it, Madam. 
Parekh. 80 rob the Lady of your gallantry, Sire 
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Sir Geo, No, child, a diſh of chocolate in the morn- 
ing never ſpoils my dinner; the other Lady, I deſign a 
ſet- meal ; ſo there's no POR OO 

Mir. Matrimony! Ha, ha, ha! what-crimes have you 
committed againſt the god of love, that he ſhould re- 
venge *em ſo ſeverely to OW huſband upon your fore- 
head _ 

Sir Geo. For my folly, in bavily ſo often met you 
here, without purſuing the laws of nature, and exer- 
ciſing her command, But I reſolve, e'er we part now, 
to know who you are, where you live, and what kind 
of fleſh and blood your face is; therefore -unmaſk, and 
don't put me to the trouble of doing it for you. | 

Mir. My face is the Tame fleſh and blood with my 
hand, Sir George, which if you'll be ſo rude to provoke, 

Sir Geo. You'll apply it to my cheekx The Ladies 
favours are always welcome; but I muſt have that cloud 
withdrawn. [Taking Hold of kar} Remember you are in 
the Park, child, and what a terrible thing would it be 
to loſe this pretty white hand? 

. Mir. And how will it ſound in a chlecdlate-hoole, 
that Sir George Airy rudely pull'd off a Lady's maſk, 
when he had given her his honour, that he never wou'd, 
directly or indirectly, endeavour to mack her tall he 
gave him leave ? 

Patch. I wiſh we were ſaſe out. 

Sir Geo. But if that Lady thinks fit to purſue and meet 
me at every turn, like ſome troubled ſpirit, ſhall I be 
blam'd if I enquire into the reality? I would have no- 
thing diſſatisfied in a female ſhape, 

Mir. What ſhall I do? 2, [ Pauſes, 

Sir Geo. Ay, prithee conſider, for thou ſhalt find 0 me 
very much at thy ſervice. 

Patch. Suppole, We, the Lady ſhould be i in love with 
vou. 

Sir Geo. Oh l III return the obligation i in a moment. 
Paten. And marry her? 


6+ ern a that's not the way to love her . 
child. il | 
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Mir. Tf he diſcovers | me, I ſhall de——Which way 


ſhall I eſcape ?—Let me fee. © [Panſes. 


Sir Geo. Well, Madam—— 

Mir. I have it—Sir George, tis fit you 5 thowld allow 
ſomething; ; if you'll excuſe my face, and turn your back 
{if you look upon me, I ſhall ſink, even maſk'd as I am) 
I will confeſs why I have engaged you {o Ren who [ 
am, and where T live. 2 

Sir Geo. Well, to ſhew you Pm a man of honour, 1 
accept the conditions. Let me but once know thoſe, 


and the face won't be long a ſecret to me. 


Patch, What mean you, Madam? : 

Mir. To get off. | | 

Sir Geo, Tis ſometbing ent to turn e's back 
upon a lady; but you command, and 1 19 * 
his back. ] Come, Madam, begin | 

Mir. Firſt, then, it was my SH lot to ſee you 
at Paris, [Draws back a little while and ſpeaks] at a ball 


# | 


upon a birth-day; your ſhape and air charm'd my eyes; 
your wit and complaiſance my foul; and from that fa- 
tal night 1 lov'd you. | [Drawing back, 


And when you left the place, grief ſeiz'd me ſo, 
No reſt my heart, no ſleep my eyes could know. 
Laſt I reſolv'd a hazardous pont to try, _ 
And quit the place in ſearch of liberty. Exit 


- Sir Geo. Excellent !——1 hope ſhe's handſome. — 
well, now, Madam, to the other two things: your 
name, and where you live? I am a gentleman, and 
this confeſſion will not be loſt upon me.—Nay, prithee 


don't Weep, but go on—for I find my heart melts in 


thy behalf—ſpeak quickly, or I ſhall turn about. Not 
yet? Poor lady, ſhe expects I ſhould comfort her; and 
to do her juſtice, ſhe has ſaid enough to encourage me. 
[Turns about.] Ha! gone! The devil, jilted? Why, 


What a tale has ſhe invented——of Paris, balls, and 


birth-days ?—Egad, I'd give ten guineas to know who 
the gipſy is;—Acurſe of my folly !—L deſerye to loſe ber: 
what woman can \ forgive a man that turns bis back! 
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| The bold and reſolute in love and war, | 
To conquer take the right- and ſwifteſt way: 
T he boldeſt lover ſooneſt gains the fair, 
As courage makes the rudeſt force obey, ' 
Take no denial, and the dames adore ye, 
Cloſely * them, and 8 fall before ye. 


A e Il SCENE L 
Enter Sir 8 cis GRIPE, Mix.anDa. 


Sir FRANCIS. 
H“ bs: ha, ba, ha, ha! 


Mir. Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha! Oh, I ſhall 


die with laughing The moſt romantic adventure: ha, 
ha! What does the odious young fop mean? A hun- 
dred pieces to talk an hour with me, ha, aa. 


Sir Fran. And Jam to be by too; there's the jeſt; * 


adod, if it had been in private, I Would not Kave: car'd 
to truſt the young dog, 

Mir. Indeed and indeed. but you might, Gardy.- 
Now, methinks there's nobody handſomer than you:: 
ſo neat, ſo clean, ſo good-humour'd, and fo loving 

Sir Fran. Pretty rogue, pretty rogue; and ſo thou 


ſhalt find me, if thou doſt prefer thy Gardy before theſe 
caperers of the age; thou ſhalt out-ſhine the Queen's 
box on an-opera night; thou ſhalt be the envy of the 


ring, (for I will carry thee to Hyde-park), and thy equĩ- 
page {hall ſurpaſs the what d' ye call 'em, ambaſſadors. 
Mir. Nay, I am ſure the diſcreet part of my ſex will 
envy me more for the inſide furniture, _ mou are 
in it, than my outſide equipage. 


Sir Fran, A cunning baggage, i'faith wen art, and | 


a wiſe one too; and to ſhew thee thou haſt not choſe 
amiſs, I'll this moment dimberit my 250 and ſettle my 
whole eſtate upon thee. _ 

Mir. There's an old rogue now. 27 10 No, Gardy, 


I wonld not have your name be fo black in the world 


—You know my father's will runs, that I am not to 


poſſeſs my eſiate without your conſent, till im five moe . 
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twenty ; you ſhall only abate the odd ſeven years, and 


make me miſtreſs of my eſtate to-day, and PII make 
you maſter of my perſon to-morrow. 


Sir Fran. Humph! that may not be ſafe—No, Char- 


-gy, I'll ſettle it upon thee for piumoney; and that will 
be every bit as well, thou know'ſt. 

Mir. Unconſcionable old wretch, bribe me with my 
own _ Which way {hall 1 get out of his hands! 

[ Aſide, 

Sir Fran. Well, what art thou thinking on, my girl, 
ha? How to banter Sir George? 

Mir. I muſt not pretend to banter ; he knows my 
tongue too well. [ 4/ide ] No, Gardy, 1 have thought 
of a way will confound him more than all I nd lay, 
if I ſhou'd talk to him ſeven years. 

Sir Frau. How's that? Oh! I'm tranſported; I'm ra- 
viſh'd, I'm ade 

Mir. It wou'd make you 11 55 you "6h, all, 
[ſide. J III not anſwer him a word, but be dumb 10 
all he fays — 

Sir Fran. Dumb, good; ha, ha, ha, excellent, 8 
Fa, I'think I have you now, Sir George; dumb! he'll 
go iltracted Well, the's the wittieſt rogue Ha, ha, 
dumb! 1 can't but laugh, ha, ha, to think how damn'd 


mad he']} be when he finds he has given his money 


away for a dumb ſhow. Ha, ha, ha 


Mir. Nay, Gardy, if he did but know my thoughts 
of hin it -would make him ten times madder: ha, 


yoga ha! | 
Sir Fran. Ay, 6 it N Chargy, to hold him in 


—4 deriſion, to ſcorn to anſwer him, to be dumb! ha, 
ha, bay ha! | | 
| | Enter CHARLES .l 
Sir Fran, How now, firrah ! who let you in? 
1 My neceſſity, Sir. 


Sir Fran. Sir, your neceſſities are very impertinent, 
an ought to have ſent before they entered. 


Char, Sir, I knew 'twas a word wou'd gain admit 


tance no where. 


& = 
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Sir Fran. Then, ſirrah, how durſt you rudely thruſt 


that upon your — which nobody elſe would ad- 
mit? 


Char. Sure the name of a ſon i is a ſufficient plea. 4 


aſk this lady's pardon if I have intruded. | 

Sir Fran. Ay, ay, efk her pardon and her bleſſing 
too, if you expect any thing from me. 

Mir. I believe yours, Sir Francis, in a purſe of gui- 
neas, would be more material. Your ſon may have 
buſineſs with you, Pl retire. 

Sir Fran. I gueſs his buſineſs, but I'll diſpatch him z- 
I expect the knight erory, minute: you'll be in rea- 
dinels? 

Mir. Certainly ! My pation is more upon the 


wing than yours, old . 1 [Exit, | 


Sir Fran. Well, Sir! 

Char. Nay, it is very ill, Sir; my circumſtances are, 
m ſure. 

Sir Fran. And what's than to me, Sir? Your ma- 
nagement ſhow'd have made them better. 


Char. If you pleaſe to intruſt me with the manage · 


ment of my «ſtate, I-ſhall endeavour it, Sir. 

Sir Fran. What, to ſet upon a card! and buy a la- 
dy's favour at the price of a thouſand pieces! to rig. 
out an equipage for a wench, or by your careleſineſs 
enrich your ſteward to fine for ſheriff, or put up for 
parliament-man ! 

Char. I hope I ſhould not t ſpend it this way: how- 
ever, I aſk only for what my uncle left me; yours you. 
may diſpoſe of as you pleaſe, Sir. 

Sir Fran, That I ſhall, out of your reach, I aſſure 
you, Sir. Adod, theſe young fellows think old men get 
eſtates for nothing but them to ſquander away, in di- 
cing, wenching, drinking, dreſſing, and fo forth. | 

Char, I think I was born a gentleman, Sir; I'm ſure 
my uncle bred me like one. 

Sir Fran. From which you wou'd infer, Sir, that ga- 
ming, whoring, and the Por, are requites to a gentle 
man, 


Char, Monſtrous | | when I would aſk him only for a 
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ſupport, he falls into theſe unmannerly reproaches ; I 
muſt, tho? againſt my will, employ invention, and by 

ſtratagem relieve myſelf.  - [ Aſide. 
Sir Fran. Sirrah, what is it you mutter, ſirrah, ha? 
[Holds up his cane. ] I ſay you ſhan't have a groat out. 


of my hands till I pleaſe —— and may be, — never 


pleaſe, and what's that to you? | 

Char, Nay, to be robb'd, or have one's throat cut, is 
not much- 

Sir Frau. What's that, Grrah 3 5 would ye tab me, or 
cut my throat, ye rogue ? | 

Char. Heaven forbid, oor ſaid no ſuch thing. 


Sir Fran. Mercy on me! What a plague it is to have 


a ſon of one and twenty, who wants to elbow one out 
| of one's life, to edge himſelf into the eſtate! 


Enter MARPLOT. 


ih 26 Fgad, he's bere—I was afraid 1 had loſt him: 
his ſecret could not be with his father, his wants are pu- 
blic there. —Guardian,—your ſervant, Charles; I know 
by that ſorrowful countenance of thine, the old man's 
fiſt is as cloſe as his ſtrong- box but VII help thee 


Sir Fran. So: here's another extravagant coxcomb, 


that will ſpend his fortune before he comes to't ; bur 
he ſhall pay ſwinging intereſt, and ſo let the fool go 
on,—Well, what! does neceſſity bring you too, Sir? 


Harp. You have hit! it, Guardian want a hun- 


dred pound. | 

Sir Fran, For what? | 
Mar p. Po'gh, for a hundred things! T can't for my 
life tell you for what. 
Char. Sir, 1 ſuppoſe I have received all the anſwer I 
am like to have. 


Marp. Oh, the devil! if * gets out before Wh, I 


ſhall loſe him again. 
Sir Fran. Ay, Sir, and you may be marching as ſoon 
as you pleaſe—I "mult ſee a change 1 in your temper e er 
vou find one in mine. 


Mar p. Pray, Sir, 1 me; the money, Sir; ; I'm 


in mighty haſte. 
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Sir Fran. Fool, take this, and go to the caſhier; I 
ſhawt be long plagu'd with thee. 


Charles gone before { come back again. 


{ Runs out. 
Char, Well, 


Sir, I take my leave—but remember; 


you expoſe an only ſon to all rhe miſeries of wretched 


[Gives him a note. 
Marp. Devil take the cafhier, I ſhall certainly have 


U 


poverty, which too often- lays the * for ſcenes of 


miſchief. 


Sir Fran. Stay, Charles, I have a ſudden thought 


come into my head, may prove to thy OTE. 
Char. Ha, does he relent ? 


Sir Fran. My Lady Wrinkle,. worth fry thouſat: 
hne 


pounds, ſets up for a handiome: young huſband: 
prais'd thee other day; tho? the match-makers can get 


twenty guineas for a ſight of her, I can introduce chee 


for nothing. 
eye! 


gance, Sir. 


Sir Fran. Then ſhell lee but half your extrava - 


Char. My Lady wri akle, sir! why, ſhe has but one 


Char. Condemn me- to "ITY a piece of deformity l 


toothleſs, dirty, wry-neck'd, hunch- back'd hag ! 


Sir Fran, Hunch-back'd! ſo much the better, then 


ſhe has a reſt for her misfortunes ; for thou wilt load 
her ſwingingly. Now, I warrant you. think, this is 


no offer of a father; ; forty thouland pounds is eee 


with you. 


Char. Ves, Sir, 1 1 it is too ade a young 


beautiful woman-with half the money wou'd be more 
agreeable. I thank you, Sir; but as morn better for 
yourlelf, I find. N 

Sir Fran, Out of my ee vou dog? you pretend v to 
meddle with my marriage, ſirrah! 

Char. Sir; 1 obey. But 

Sir Fran. But me no buts Be gone, Sir: dare to ale 
me for money again —Kefule forty thouſand: pound 1: 
Out of my _ ay, without reply. 


Enier SERVANT. Wi e 
Serv. One Sir George Airy enquires for you, sir. 
C Zt 5 - "ag 
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Enter M ARPLOT running. 


4 Mars: Ha ! gone ! Is Charles gone, Guardian? 
Sir Fran Yes; and 1 deſire your wiſe peur to 


| walk after him. 


_ © Marp. Nay, egad, I ſhall run, I tell you but that, 
Ah, pox of the caſhier for detaining me ſo long, where 
the devil ſhall I find him now ! 1 ſhall certainly Joſe 


this ſecret. | [Exit haſtily. 


Sir Fran. What, i is the fellow diſtracted ?— Deſira 
Sir George to walk up.—Now for a trial of ſkill that 


will make me happy, and him a fool: ha, ha, ha! in 


my mind he looks like an aſs already. 
8 Enter Sir GEORGE. ny 
Sir Fes Well, Sir George, do ye hold in the ſame 
mind, or would ye capitulate ? ha, ha, ha! Look, here 
are the guineas. [Chinks them. ] Ha, ha, ha! 
Sir Geo. Not if they were twice the ſum, Sir Francis; 
therefore be brief, call in the lady, and take your poſt. 


If ſhe's a woman, and not ſeduced by witchcraft. 


to this old rogue, Pl make his heart ake; for if ſhe 
has but one grain of inclination about her, Il vary a 


thouſand ſhapes but. Ill find it. | . | 


Enter MIRANDA. 


| G Fran. Agreed.— Miranda. There, Sir George, 
ry your fortune. [Takes out his watch.] © 


Sir Geo. So from the eaſtern chambers breaks the ſun, 
Diipels. the clouds, and 5 al the vales below.. 


[Salutes her. 
Sir Fram. Hold, Sir, kiſſi ing was not in our agreement. 
Sir Geo. Oh! that's by way of prologue . 
old mammon, to thy poſt. 
Sir Fran. Well, young Timon, 'tis now four exadtly ; 1 


one hour, remember. is your utmoſt limit, not a mi- 
nue more. Ketires to the bottom of the ſtage. 


Sir Geo. Madam, whether you'll excuſe or blame my 


Jove, the author of this raſh proceeding depends upon 
your pleaſure, as alſo the life of your admirer. Your | 
ſparkling eyes ſpeak a heart ſuſceptible of love; your 
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vivacity a ſoul too delicate to admit the embraces of 
decay'd mortality. 
- Mir. aſide.) Oh! that I durſt ſpeak— . 
Sir Geo. Shake off this tyrant guardian's yoke, aſſume 
yourſelf, and daſh his bold aſpiring hopes; the deity of 
his deſires, is avarice : a heretic in love, and ought 
to be baniſl'd by the Queen of Beauty. See, Madam, 
a faithful ſervant kneels, and begs to be admitted in 
| the number of your ſlaves. 
| [Miranda gives him her hand to raiſe him, 
Sir Fran, I with 1 cou'd. hear what he ſays now. 
Running up.] Hold, hold, hold, no palming, that's 
| contrary to articles— _ 
Sir Geo. Sdeath, Sir, keep your diſtance, or Þ'll 
write another artiele in your guts. ron . 
| | [Lays his hand tu his ſword. 
Sir Fran, going back. ] A bloody-minded fellow !- 
Sir Geo. Not anſwer me! Perhaps ſhe thinks my ad- 
dreſs too grave: I'll be more free Can you be ſo un- 
conſcionable, Madam, to let me ſay all thele fine things 
to you without one fingle compliment in return? View 
me well, am I not a proper handſome fellow, ha? Can 
you prefer that old, dry, wither'd ſapleſs log of ſixty- 
five; to the vigorous, gay, fprightly love of twenty- 
four? With ſnoring only he'll awake thee, but I with 
raviſhing delight would make thy ſenſes dance in con- 
fort with the joyful minutes.—Ha ! not yet? Sure ſhe 
is dumb. — Thus wou'd I ſteal and touch thy beauteous 
band, [Takes hold of her hand ] till by degrees I reach'd 
my ſnowy breaſts, then raviſh kiſſes thus. | 
| [Embraces: her in the ecſtaſy. 
Afr. ftrugghs and flings from him.] O Heavens! I 
ſhall not be able to contain myſelf [Afide. 
Sir Fran. running up with his watch in his Hand.] 
Sure ſhe did not {peak to him. —There's three quarters 
of an hour gone, Sir ee e, L don” t like thoſe 
cloſe conferences 
_ Geo. More interruptions 2 —you will have it, Sir. 
| [Lays his hand to his word. 
Sir Fran, going * No, * you ſhan't have her 
neither, [ſides 
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J2 The BUSY BODY. Act II. 
Sir Geo. Dumb ſtill ?=Sure this old dog has enjoin'd 
her ſilence; I'll try another way. -I muſt conclude, 
Madam, that im compliance to your Guardian's hu- 
mour, you refaſe to anſwer me Conſider the injuſtice 
of his injunction. This ſingle hour coſt me a hundred 
pound —and would you anſwer me, I could purchaſe 
the twenty four ſo: however, Madam, you muſt give 
me leave to make the beſt interpretation I can for my 


money, and take the indication of your ſilence for the 
ſecret liking of my perſon; therefore, Madam, I will 


inſtruct you how to keep your word inviolate to Sir 

Francis, and yet anfwer me to every queſtion : as for 

example, when J aſk any thing to which you would re- 
ply in the affirmative, gently. nod your head—thus; 

and when in the negative, thus; [/akes his lead. ] and 
in the doubtful, a tender-figh, thus. [Sig is.] 

Mir. How every action charms me n U fit him 


for ſigns, I warrant him. ee [Aſide. 
Sir Fran. Ha, ha, 125 ha! poor Si George, ha, ba, 
ha! - [-Afide, 


Sir Geo. Was it by his-defire. that you are durab; 
Madam, to all that I can ſay ? 
Mir. nods. 
Sir Geo, Very well! ſhe's rraQable, I find.—And is it 
poſſible that you can love him! Miraculous? LMir. nods ] 


Pardon the bluntneſs of my queſtions, . for my time is 


ſhort; may J not Bape to ſupptant him in your eſteem? 
Mir. fioks.] Good, ſhe anſwers me as 1 could with.— 


You'lFnot conſent to marry him then? LMiran. /g hee] 


Bow ! doubtful in that ?-—Undone again—Humph! but 
that may proceed from his power to-keep. her out of 
her eſtate till twenty five; PI try that. — Come, Ma- 


dam, I eannot think you heſitate on this affair out of 


any motive but your fortune — Let him keep it till 
rhoſe few years are expired; make me happy with 
your perſon, let him enjoy your wealth Mir. kolds up 
her hands.] Why, what ſign is that now? Ny nay, 
Madam, except you obſerve my leſſon, I can't under- 
ſtand your meaning. 
Sir Fram What a vengeance | are bey talking by 


„ 


E P_rxp__ RY RR 


as hut ob ,& ws 


Sd 


: : c 1 
+3 an „ ( ͤ e Wm. -:i 


5 


3 
r 
— * ; 
hog ko. 1 8 


— — 
* au r 23 


an The Ss IDF 35 


ſigns ! *ad; I may be foo'd here; what do xo dans. 
Sir George ? 
Sir Geo, To cut your e. if. you hrs mutter ano- 
ther ſyllable. 
Sir Fran. Od! I wiſh he were fairly out of my houſe. 
Sir Geo. Pray, Madam, will you anſwer me to the 
purpoſe ? [Mir. ſhakes her head, and points to Sir Fran. ] 
What! does ſhe mean ſhe won't anſwer me to the pur- 
poſe, or is ſhe afraid yon old cuff ſhou'd underſtand 
her ſigns ?——Ay, it muſt be that; I perceive, Madam, 
you are too apprehenſive of the promiſe you have made 
to follow my rules; therefore PII ſuppoſe your mind, 
and anſwer for you. — Firſt, for myſelf, Madam, that 
Fam in love with you is an infallible truth. Now for 
you: [Turns on her fide.) Indeed, Sir, and may I be- 
lieve it? As certainly, Madam, as that 'tis day- 
light, or that I die if you perſiſt in ſilence Bleis me 
with the muſic of your voice, and raiſe my ſpirits to 
their proper heaven : thus low let me entreat; e'er 
Pm oblig'd to quit this place, grant me ſome token of 
2 favourable reception to keep my hopes alive. [ Ariſes 
haſtily, turns on her ſide.) Riſe, Sir, and ſince my guar- 
dian's preſence will not allow me privilege of tongue, 
read that, and reſt aſſured you are not indifferent to 
me. [Offers her a letter.] Ha! right woman! But no | 
Le ſtrikes it down) matter, I'll go on. 
Sir Fran, Ha! what's that? a letter Ha, ha, ha, 
thou art baulk'd. „ | 
Mir. The beſt aſſurance I ever ſaw. — [46 de. 
Sir Geo. Ha! a letter! Oh! let me kiſs it with the 
fame raptures that I would do the dear hand that 
touch'd it. [Opens it.] Now for a quick fancy, and a 
long extempore—Whar's here? [Reads.] „Dear Sir 
George, This virgin mule I conſecrate to you, which 
© when it has receiv'd the addition of your voice, will 
charm me into a deſire of liberty to love, which you, 
* and only you can fix.” My angel! Oh, you tranſ- 
port me] [ Kiſſes the letter. ] And ſee the power of your 
command; the god of love has ſet the verle already 3. 
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3 The BUSY BODY. Au. 
the flowing. numbers dance into a- tune, and I'm in- 
gurl with a voice to ſing it 


Mir. I'm ſure thou art inſpir'd with impudence enough, 
Sir Geo. ſings. ] 


Great Love inſpire him; 

Say, I admire him, 

Give me the lover 
That can diſcover 
Secret devotion _ 

From ſilent motion; 
Then don't betray me, 

But hence: convey me. 


Sir Geo. taking hold of Miran 5 With all my heart, 


this moment let's retire. [Sir Fran. coming up haſtily. 


Sir Fran. The hour is expir'd, Sir, and you muſt 


take your leave. There, my girl, there's the hundred 
pounds, which thou haſt won; 80. I'll be with you 


Preſently, ba, ha, ha, hat _ [Exit Mir. 
Sir Geo. Ads-heart, Madam, you won't 8 me juſt 


in the nick, will you? 


Sir Fran. Ha, ha, ha, ſhe has nick'd vous Sir 3 


I think, ha, ha, ha! Have ye any more hundred pounds 
to throw away upon courtſhip, ha, ha, ha. 


Sit Geo. He, he, he, he, a curſe of. your fleering- 
jeſts—Yet however ill I ſucceeded, I'll venture the ſame 
wager, ſhe does not value thee a ſpoonful of. ſnuff; — 
nay more, though you enjoin'd her ſilence to me, you'll 


never make her {peak to the purpoſe with yourſelf. 


Sir Fran, Ha, ha, ha, did not I tell thee thou wout 
repent thy money? Did not 1 ys ſhe hated young: 1e 


lows, ha, ha, ha 


Sir Geo. And Pm bandes the s not in e vb age. 
Sir Fran. Ha, ha, no matter for that, ha, ha, ſhe's not 
taken with your youth, nor your rhetoric to boot, ha, ha. 
Sir Geo. Whate'er her reaſons are for diſſiking of me, 


I am certain ſhe can be taken with nothing about hee. 
Sir Fran. Ha, ha, ha; how he ſwells with envy !— 


poor man, poor man—ha, ha; I muſt beg your pardon, 
Sir George; Miranda will be impatient to have her 
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Mare of mirth: verily we ſhall laugh at thee moſt egre 
-giouſly ; ha, ha, ha. 
Sir Geo. With all my heart, faith—I ſhall laugh in my 


Act II. 


turn too for if you dare marry her, old Belzebub, you 


would be. cuckolded molt egregioully : remember that 


and tremble 
She that to age her beauteous ſelf refigns,. 
Shews witty management for cloſe deſigns. 
Then if thou'rt grac'd with fair Miranda's bed, 


Actæon's horns ſhe means ſhall crown thy nd Lean. 


Sir Fran. Ha, ha, ha; he is mad. | 
Theſe fluttering tops imagine they can wind, 
Turn, and decoy to love all woman-kind ; 

But here's a proof of wiſdom in my charge, 
Old men are conſtant, young men live at large; 
The frugal hand can bills at fight defray, 


When ne that laviil 1 is, has nought to pay. Exit. . 


SCENE changes to E Jearovs Trarridx' s Houſe 


Euter Sir JeaLovs, ISABINDA, Patcn following. 
Sir Fea. 


you write a bill on your forehead, to ſhow ADA 
ery” s ſomething to be lert 
ab. What harm can there be in a little freſh air, Sir? ? 
Sir Fea. ls your conſtitution ſo hot, Miſtreſs, that it 


wants cooling, ha? Apply the virtuous Spaniſh rules, 


baniſh your taſte, and thoughts of fleſh, feed upon 
roots, and quench your thirſt with water. 


ab. That and a cloſe room wou'd enn, make 
me die of the vapours. 


Sir Fed. No, Miſtreſs, tis your high- fed, luſty. ram- 


bling, rampant ladies that are troubled with the va- 


pours; 'tis your ratafia, perſico, cinnamon, citron, and 
rit of clary, cauſe ſuch” ſwi—m—ing in the brain, 
that carries many a guinea full tide to the doctor But 
you are not to be bred this way : no galloping abroad, 

no receiving viſits at home; for in our looſe county. 

ws women are as s: Gqngerans as the men, 


What, in the balcony again, notwithſtanding 
my poſitive commands to the contrary ! — Why don't 
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36 The BUSY BODY. Aa n. 
' Patch. So I told her, Sir; and that it was not decent to 
beſſeen in a balcony—But ſhe threatened to ſlap my chops, 
and told me, I was her ſervant, not her governeſs. 

Sir Fea. Did ſhe ſo? But I'll make her know that 
you are her duemna: Oh that incomparable cuſtom of 
Spain! Why here's no depending upon old women in my 


country—for they are as wanton at eighty, as a girl of 


eighteen; and a man may as ſafely truſt to Aſgil's tranſla- 


tion, as to his great grandmother's not marrying again. 


Iſab. Or to the Spanith ladies veils and duennas, for 
the ſafeguard of their honour. 
Sir Fea. Dare to ridicule the cautious condut of that 
wiſe nation, and PII have you lock'd up this fortnight 
without a peep-hole 
Iſab. If we had but the ghoſtly belps's in England, 
which they have in Spain, I might deceive you if you 
did. —Sir, 'tis not the reſtraint, but the innate principles, 


ſecures the reputation and honour of our ſex— Let 


me tell you, Sir, confinement ſharpens the invention, 
as want of ſight ſtrengthens the other ſenſes, and is 
ofren more pernicious, than the recreation innocent 
liberty allows. | 

Sir Tea. Say you ſo, Miſtreſs ; ; was the devil YOM 
you the art of reaſoning? I affure you, they muſt have 
a greater faith than 1 pretend to, that can think any 
woman innocent who requires liberty. Therefore, Patch, 
to your charge I-give her; lock her up til] I come back 
from Change: T ſhall have ſome ſauntring coxcomb, 
with nothing but a red coat and a feather, think, by 
| leaping into her arms, to leap into my eſtate—But Pl 
prevent them; ſhe ſhall be only Signior Babinetto's. 
Pute l. Really. Sir, I with vou wou'd employ any body 
elſe in this affair; I lead a life like a dog, with obey- 
ing your .commands, Come, Madam, will you: Pleaſe 
to be ſock'd up? 

Iſab. Ay, to engen r more freedom than ve! 18 He 
LAſide. ] | | [Exit with Patch. 
Sir Fea. 1 believe this weak 4 is very true to my in- 
_ tereit: I am happy I met wit her. If I can but keep 


wy daughter from being blown upon till Signior Babi- 
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netto arrives; who ſhall marry her as ſoon as he comes, 


and carry her to Spain as ſoon as he has married her; 
ſhe has a pregnant wit, and I'd no more have her an 
Engliſh wiſe chan the Grand Signior's miſtreſs. LExit. 


8 5 Enter WHISPER. 


Whiſp. 80, 1 an Sir Jealous go out; where ſhall I 


nd Mrs Patch now? 
Enter PATCH. 


Patch. Oh Mr Whiſper! my Lady faw you at the 


window, and order'd me to bid you By, and let your 
maſter | know ſhe's now alone. 


IWhiſp. Huſh, ſpeak ſoftly ; J go, I go: but hark ye, 


Mrs Patch, ſhall not you and I have a little confabula- 
tion, when my maſter and your lady are engag'l ? 
Paten. Ay, ay, farewell. [Goes in and bits the door. 


Re-enter Sir JEALOUS TRAFFICK, meeting WHISPER, 
Sir Fea. Sure whilſt I was taking with Mr Tradewell, 


J heard my door <lap. [Seeing Whilper.] Ha! a man 
lurking about my houſez who do you want there, Sir? 


IWhiſp. Want—want ! a pox, Sir Jealous? what _ 


I ſay now? 


Sir Fea. Ay, want; 1 you a letter or meſſage for any 
body there? O my conſcience this is fone he-bawd 


Whiſp. Letter or meſſage, Sir 

Sir Fea. Ayy letter or meſſage, Sir! 

 Whiſp. No, not I, Sir. | 

Sir Fea. Sirrah, firrah, Pl] have you 4s the ſtocks, 
if you don't tell me your buſineſs immediately. 


. Whiſp. Nay, Sir, my bulineſs—is no great matter of bu · 


ſmeſs neither; and yet tis buſineſs of ede too. 
Sir Fea. Sirrah, don't trifle with me. 
Whiſp. Trifle, Sir! have you found him, Sir? ? 
Sir Fea, Found What, you raſcal ? 
Whiſp. Why Trifle is the very lapedog my lady loſt, 


Sir ; ; I fancy'd I ſaw him run into this houſe. I'm glad 
you have him Sir, my Lady will be overjoy'd that 4 


| have found him, | 
Sir Fea. Who is your lady, friend 3 
V 0 L. I. D 
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233 Tre B US Y BOD T. Act n. 
\ Thiſp. My Lady Lovepuppy, Sir. 


Sir Fea. Then prithee carry thyſelf to hers for I ES 
no other whelp that belongs to her; and let me catch 


you no more puppy- hunting about my doors, leſt I have 


you preſs'd into the ſervice, firrah,, 

Whiſp. By no means, Sir—Your humble ſervant ; I 
muſt watch whether he goes or no, before I can tell 
my maſter, LExir. 

Sir Jea. This fellow has the officious hes of a pimp; 
and I half ſuſpect a deſign : but I'll be, upon them. be- 
ſore they think on me, I warrant em. [Exir. 


SCENE, CHARLES Lodgings. 0 


Enter Cn and MAaRPLOT. F 
Char. Honeſt Marplot, I thank thee for this ſupply ; 
Lexpect my lawyer with a thouſand pound 1 have or- 
der'd him to take up, and then you ſhall be repaid. 
. Mary. Pho, Pho, 1 no more of that, Here comes Str 
George iy, wo n * 
? ee Sir e = 
| Curſedly out of humour at his alſappointment; ſe has 
he looks! Ha, ha, ha. | 


Sir. Geo. Ah, Charles, I am fo humbled in my preten- | 


Lions to plots upon women, that I believe I fhall never 
have courage enough to . a etambermaiq Win. 
ll tell Wee, 
Char. Ha, ha; ll ſpare you tie udn bx telling 
you--Impayient to know your buſineſs with my father, 
when I ſaw you enter I flipt back into the next room, 
where I overheard every ſyllable. 9 88 
Sir Geo. That I Taid—But PII be hang'd if you heard 
her anſwer—Butr prithee tell me, Charles, is ſhe a foo]? 
Char. I never ſuſpected her for one; but Marplot can 
inform you better, if you'll allow him a judge. 
Mar p. A fool! PII juſtify ſhe has more wit than all 


the reſt of her ſex put together; why, ſhe'll rally me Gil 


1 han't one word to ſay tor myſelf. 
Char. A mighty proof of her wit truly— 
Marp. There muſt be ſome trick in't, Sir ee ; 

Egad I'll find it out, if it golt me the ſum you pad for't, 
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Sir Geo. Do, and command m 2 85 
Mar p. Enough, let me alone to trace a ſecret 

Enter WIS PER, and [peaks aſide to his Maſter. 
T teal per here again? that fellow never ſpeaks 
out; is this the ſame,” of a new fecret? Sir George, 
won't you aſk Charles what news Whiſper brings. 
Sir Geo. Not I, Sir ;:I ſuppble-it does not relate to me. 
Mar p. Lord, Lord, how little curioſity ſome people 
have! Now my chief pleaſure lyes in knowing every 
body's buſineſs. 

Sir Geo. I fancy; Charles; thou haſt toms engage= 

ment upon thy hands: I have a little buſinefs too. 

Marplot, if it fall in your way to bring me any intel 


ligence from Miranda, n ind me at the tharch'd | 
houſe at fig=—— _ 


. Marp. You do me much haben | 

Char. You gueſs: right, Sir George; wifh me facteſs? 
Sir Geo. Better than attended me. Adieu. 4 w 

Char. Marplot, you mult excuſe me 


Marp. Nay, nay, what need of any excuſe amongſt 
| friends ; ; I'll go with you. 


Char. Indeed you muſt not. 


Marp. No, then. I ſuppoſe 'tis a duel, and I will 80 
to ſecure you. 


Char. Woll, but it is no duel, 8 no dan- 
ger, therefore prithee be auſwer'd. 


Mar p. What, is't a, miſtreſs then ian. Von 
know I can be ſilent upon occafion. | 


Char. I wiſh you could be civil oo: I „ you. you 
neither mult nor ſhall go with me. Farewell. Exit. 
| MED! hw 1 mm and will follow you. Exit. 
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45 8 55 | N a SET 
"ELL, 15070 the houſe which holds the lovely vive 4 
quiet and ferene : here no noiſy footmen throng 
to tell the world that beauty dwells within; ng. cere- 
D 2 
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4 The BUSY BODY. A n. 
monious viſit makes the lover wait; no rival to give my 
heart a pang: who would not ſcale the window at mid- 
night without fear of the jealous father's piſtol, rather 


than fill up the train of a coquet, where every minute 
he is joſtled out of place E ene * Patch, 
Mrs Patch | 
pla 120 Tale Parok. | 
| Patch. Oh, are you come, Sir 4 All's ſafe. 
Car. So in, in then. | | 


| Enter MARP LOT» 


Map. There he goes : who the devil Nesbere 2 Fx. 
cept I can find out that, I am as far fram knowing his 
buſineſs as ever; gad I'll watch, it may be a bawdy- 


houſe, and he may have his throat coat; if there ſhou'd 


be any miſchief, I can make oath he went in. Well, 

Charles, in ſpight of your endeavour to keep me out of 
the ſecret, I may fave your life for aught I know: at 
that corner I'll plant myſelf, there I ſhall ſee whoever 
goes in, or comes out. Gad, I love diſcoveries. ' [ Exit. 


SCENE draws. CHARLES, I5ABINDA, and PATCH». | 


ſſab. Patch, look out ſharp; have a care of dad. 
Patch, I warrant you. | 
- {ſab. Well, Sir, if 1 may judge o your 00 by your 


courage, I ought to believe you ſincere; for you ven- 


ture into the lion's den, when you come to ſee me. 

Char. If you'd conſent, whilſt the furious beaſt i is 

abroad, I'd free you from the reach of his paws. 
Iſab. That would be but to avoid one danger by run- 


ning into another ; hke poor wretches who fly the burn- 


ing ſhip, to meet their fate in the water. Come, come, 
Charles, I fear, if I conſult my reaſon, confinement 
and plenty is better than liberty and ſtarving. 1 know 


you'd make the frolic pleaſing for a little time, by ſay- 


ing and doing a world of tender things; but when our 
ſmall ſubſtance is exhauſted, and a thouſand requiſites 
for life are wanting, Love, who rarely n with po- 
e e n e 


1 
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Char. Faith, I fancy not; methinks my heart has laid 
up a ſtock will laſt for life; to back which, I have ta- 
ken. a thoufand pound upon my uncle's eſtate; that 
ſurely will ſupport us till one of our fathers relent. 
Jab. There's no truſting to that, my friend; I doubt 
your father will carry his humour to the grave, and 
mine till he ſees me ſettled in Spain. f 
Char. And can ye then cruelly reſolve to ſtay till that 
gurs d Don arrives, and ſuffer that youth, beauty, fire, 
and wit to be ſacrific'd to the arms of a dull Spaniard, 
to be immurꝭdꝭ and terbig: the: _— of __ W that's 
human? 
ab. No; 8 it comes to the extremity, and no 
ſtratagem cali relieve us, thou ſhalt liſt for a ſoldier, 
and Pl carry thy knapſack after . 
Char. Bravely reſolv'd; the world cannot be more fa 
vage than our patents, aud fortune generally aſſiſts the 
bold; therefore conſent now: why ſhould we put it to 
a futyre hazard ? Who knows when. we mall have an- 
other opportunity ? ? 
©Tſab. Oh, you have your lader of ropes, 1 ſuppoſe;. 
and the cloſet-window ſtands juſt where it did; and if 
you han't forgot to write in characters, Patch will ſind 
a> Way for our allignations. . Thus much of the Spaniſh 
contrivance my father's ſeverity. has taught me, I thank 
him'; though 1 hate the nation, | admire their manage 
ment in theſe affairs. 


Enter ParchH. i 


ot Oh, Madam, 1 T ſee. my maſter coming up the 
' Char: Ob, the devil! would Thad my lader now; 31 
thought you bad not expected him till night; why, 
why, why, why, what ball I do, Madam? | 
Jab. Oh! for "Heaven's ſake.! don't go that way, 
ou'll. meet him full in, the Hy Ob, 1 mo- 
nient ! n e ESE + 
46% Marat, can you tar me. into no o cipboardy 
ram me into a. 1 bay 8 8 
* 975 n e eee, nee 
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Patch, 1 8 9 wrath he N mY” vols * the 
tionſey 1 of: 1 * 
Iſab. Undone. for ever! 1 "if be ſees you I: Hall mon 
ſee you more. HET eu Tioga? it! 

+ Patch. I have Ge tn on it: run you to your tm 
ber, Madam; and, Sir, come you along with me, I'm 
certain you may eafily get down from the balcony. - 

Char. My life, er uwe 1 2 [Leit 

2 Heaven en him. 12 "LR 


$C E N E. 8 70 the nee 1 


Enter Sir JEALOUS, with MarpLoT Behind him, 
Sir Jeal. I don't know what's the matter, but I have 
a ſtrong ſuſpicion all is not right within; that fellow's: 
Jauntering about my door, and his tale of a puppy had 

the face of a lie methought. By St Iago, if I ſhould 
| find a man in the houſe, rd make mince · meat of 
him—— _ 

Marp. Ah, poor Charles !—Ha! egad he is 2 
fancy I might bully him, and make Charles have an 
opinion of my courage. 

Sir Feal. My own key ſhall let me in, Pl give them 
no warning. 5 [Feeling for his hey. 

Mar p. What's that vou ſay, 1 SW 

[Going up 10 Sir Jealous. 

Sir Feal, What's that to you, Sir? 

[Turns quick 1 pon him. 

Marp. Yes, tis to me, Sir: for the gentleman you 
_ threaten is a very honeſt gentleman, Look to't ; for if 
he comes not as fafe ont of your houſe as he went in, 
J have half a dozen Myrmidons hard by ſhall * it 
about your ears. 

Sir Feal. Went in ! What, is he in then? Ah! a com- 
dination to undo me I' Myrmidon you, ye dog, 
you— Thieves, thieves ! 
| [Beats Marplot ell the while he cries thitoes | - 
Art Murder, murder! I was not in your bouſe, Sir. 

. Enter SERVANT» £15 6 OM n sr 


Serv, What's the matter, Sir? 


4 


* 


Act Hf. The BUSY BOD = - iv 
Sir Feal: The matter, rafcal;! have you let a man in- 
to my houſe ? but I'll flea: him alive; folloẽC me, I'II 
not leave a mouſe · hole unſearch'd ; if I find oy by 
St Jago Il equip bim for the Opera 


Marp. A dute of his cane, there's no trulüng to age 
What hall I do torrelieve Charles? Egad, I'll raiſe 
the n murder [Charles drops. 


down upon him: from the bulcony.] Charles, faith I'm 
glad to ſee; thee ſafe out with alk my heart. 


Char. 2 * FR dawn How: ts. devil, came | 


ns here? ned 2! Fett, 

Mar p. Here! — I; —— you a piece of ſer» 
vice; I told the old (PURAer ISL that the. gentleman 
that was gone in, was 


| Char, Was it you. that told | bum, Sir.? [Laying hold 1 


of Mm} ann could cruſh thee into atoms. 


| LExi: Charles. 
Marg What, vin vou choak. me. for my kindneſs ? 


— my enquiring ſoul never leave ſearching | 
into other people's affairs, till it gets ſqueez'd out of 
my body? I dare not follow him now; for my. blood, 


he's in ſuch a paſſion I'll to Miranda; if I can 
diſcover aught that may oblige Sir George, it may be 4 
means to reconcile. me again to Charles. [Exit 


Euter Sir J=arpus and Servants. 


Sir =; Are you ſure you have ſearch'd every where ? ? 
Ses v. Yes, from the top of the houſe to the bottom. 
Sir Feal. Under the beds, and over the beds? 


Serv. Ves, and in them too; but found no body, Sir. 


| Sir Feal, wn what could this rogue mean? 
ate 1845117b4 and PATCH. 95 N 
Patch. Take courage, Madam, 1 faw bid * out. 


3 


Jab. Bleſs el what's the matter, Sir ? 


Sir, Feal. You know rer where is the man 


that wag here juſt now ? 
Hah, What mah, Sir? 1 ſow nohe! | 
en err by ae Dol i an, when 
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44 Thee BUSY B O D T. Act nn 
think 1 wou'd let a man- come Nn doors, en 
you are abſent? ; vis ould nol INT nd r mort vert or 
Sir Feral; Ab, Patch, n e for thy 

| honeſty ; the very ſeout that he had ſet to give warns 
ing, diſcover'd it to me and threatend ind with half 

a dozen Myrmidons But 1- think I manl'd the 

5 Theſe affÿictions you draw upon me, miſtreſs ! 
105 Iſabe Pardon me, Sir, 'tis your own ridieulous hu- 
mour draws yo into theſe vexarions, and! gives every 
Fool pretence to bariter v 5d 1204 to xog A . 
Sir Feal. No, *tis your idle conduct, your: coquetiſſi 
flirting i into the balcorip—Ohz with whar joy-ſhall ah re- 
fign you into the arms of Don Diego Babinetto! 
2 Ang * 147 "apts! A aa ene him! * 
ee 5 [4/6 le. 
| Sir Feat? Cutvindy ale: rogweabhd-aunlelige from 
| fome body or other; but being baulk'd by my coming, 
zopt that ſham upon we. Conie away, ye ſots, let's 
fee if we can fnd' the dog wanna” * e n e 
dye hear? 

Patch, Yes, een, walk anl. your heels ae, 
yo owl find no body, I promiſe dbb. 

a Iſab. Who could that ſeout be Which he. e 

Paic li. Nay, I' can't imagine, without it was Whiſper: | 

j ſab. Well, dear Patch, let's employ all our thoughts 
how to eſcape this horrid Don Diego; wy yery heart | 
finks at his terrible name. 

Patch. Fear not, Madam, Don Carlo ſhall be the man, 
or , PII loſe the reputation of cotirriving ; ; . then 
what's a chamber-maid good ARE 08799 

Dab. Say'ſt thou ſo, my girl? Tie- 
Let dad. be jealous, multiply his cares, 

While love inſtructs me to avoid the ſnares; 
„ ſpite of all his Spaniſlr & caution, ſhow © | 
How much for love a Britiſh maid can do. 
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Sir FRANGIS-004: MIRANDA, mectingy. 4,11 
ar. Well, Gardy,: bon d 2 perform the 'dtwb 


ſcene: * 


A Hr. The BUSY BODY. 4s 


Sir Fran. To admiration Thou dear little rogue, 
let me buſs thee for it: nay, adod, I will, Chargee, ſo 
muzzle, and , and hug thee, I. will, i faith, L 
wit. I | Hugging and.kiſſing her. 
Mir. Nay, Gardee, don't be ſo laviſh z who wand 
ride poſt, when the journey laſts for life? | 


Fir Frau. Ab, wag; ah wag— I'll buſs thee again for that. | 


Mir. Faugh | how he ſtinks of tobacco | what a deli 


cate bedfello I ſhould have! (Aſide. 


Sir Fran. Oh, I'm tranſported! When, when, my. 
dear, wilt thou convince the world l thy happy day 4 
When ſhall we marry, ha? 

Mir. There's nothing wanting = your conſent, sir 
Fr ancis. 18 T: 


Sir Fran. My * 1 what does my eharmer mean? 2 ; 


Mir. Nay, 'tis only a. whim ;. but I'll have every 
1 according to form. — Therefore, when you ſign 
an authentic paper, drawn up by an able lawyer, that 
1. have your leave to aer, the next Gay make me 
Fours, Garde. | 

Sir. Fran, Ha, ha, ha! a whe indeed! who is is it ook 
demonſtration I give my leave, when 1 marry. the? 
Hir. Not for your reputation, Gardee ;. the malicious 
world will: be apt to ſay you trick'd me into marriage, 


and ſo take from me the merit of. my. choice. Now I. 


will have the act my. own, to let the idle fops ſee how 
much I prefer a man loaded with years and wiſdom, - 

Sir Fran, Humph ! Erithee leave out years, Chargee, 
Em not ſo old, as thou ſhalt find: adod, I'm young; 
there's a caper for yx. [Fumps, 

Mir. Oh, never excuſe. it; 1 I like you the better 


for being old.—But 1 ſhall ſuſpect you don't love me, if j 


you refuſe me this formality. 

Sir Fran, Not love thee, Ebargee! Adod, I do love- 
thee better than, than, than, better than—whar ſhall I 
- fay ? Egad, better than money; ? faith, I do.— 


Mir. That's. falſe, I'm ſure, [Aſia de. 4 To prove it, do 


we then. 


Sir Fran. wen, 1 will 55 it, Charge © provided bring. 


A licence 2 the ſame time. 
tir.” „and:a parſon too, if you pleaſe: ba, ha, ha, 
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45 The BUS TY BODY: 4a nn 
J can't help laughing to think how al-the young con- 
combs about town* will be 1 When un ow 
our marriage. N bun 25 
Sir Frau. So they will, fo E will ; ha; 8 bas 5 
Air. Well, 1 fancy” J ſyalt be ſo happy: with- my 
Gardee! +, 92:1 04 $77 Ul Mod ohe 
Si Bar df weaning pearls' and Jewel, or eating 
gold; as the old ſaying is, can make thee happy; thou 
Halt be fo, my ſweeteſt, my lovely,” my nen 
| —verily I'know not what to call thee. - WEL 
: MiriYou muſt know, Gardee, that I am enger to 
have this buſineſs concluded; that I have employed my 
womaws brother, who is a lawyer in the Temple, to 
ſettle matters juſt to your liking ; you are to give your 
conſent to my marriage, which is to: yourſelf, you know; 
but mum, you muſt take no notice of that. So then I 
will, that is, with your leave, put my writings into his 
hands; then to-morrow we come ſlap upon them with 
a wedding that ho body thought om; by which you 
ſeize me and my eſtate, and I I 1 
of your on act and deed ... 
Sir Frau. Nay, but, Chargee, if: 
Mir. Nay, Gardee, no ifs—— Have I refub d three | 
northern lords, two - Britifly peers, and half a e 
knights, to have you put in your ifs ?—— 
Sir Frau. So thou haſt, indeed, and Iwill truſt to thy 


i + 
. 5 4 & 4 
hd : . 


Euter Makrror. 


LT -4 


Fir Fran. How now, who ſent for you, sir? What, 35 
is the hundred pound gone, already? 1 | 
Map: No, Sir, I dont want money now. As © 
Sir Frau, No, that's a miracle! by Wes 5 0 ne e 
1 you want, I'm ſure. Gs 3 
Mar p. Ay, what's that, Guardian; * "2008 
Sir Fran. Manners : What, had 1 25 BALL ure | 
. Marp. None that could do my buſineſs, can, 
which is at preſent with this lady. 


1 7 amet me, Mr, $447 plot! what i is ity] beſecch yo you ; 


maytiageinebe;: Od; I'm 56 fixenrt 6 Talg 1 aun 
8 re ?Tis-a ones den ſtubble _ not diate. 
121 19 or 4 20 3 11 ell Bor S Fl — Th * 
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Sir Fran, Ay, Sir, what is it? Any _ war relates 
to her may be deliver'd to me. 


Mar p. I deny that. 1 biet e itte 010 

Mir. That's more than I do, Sir. | 4 

Mar p. Indeed, Madam! Why then, to proceed; 
Fame ſays, that you and my molt conſcionable guar 
dian here deſign'd, contriv'd, plotted and agreed, to 
chouſe a very civil, no honourable gentleman: out 
of a hundr ed, pound. | | 

ir. That I contriv'd 111 1 

Marp. Ay, you Lou ſaid; never Abe againft it 
fo: far you are guiltix. 

Sir Frau. Pray, tell that civil, honeſt, 3 


gentleman, that if he has any more ſuch ſums to fool 


_ away, they ſhall, be receiv'd like the laſt. Ha, ha, ha, 
ha! Chous'd, quotha ! But, hark ye, let him know at 
the ſame time, that if he dare 10 report I trickd him 
of it, I ſhall recommend a lawyer to him ſhall ſhew him 
a trick for twice as much: d'ye hear? tell him that. 

Mar p. So, and this is the way you uſe a gentleman 
and my friend? 

Mir. Is the wretch thy friend? ? 


Mar p. The wretch ! Look ye, Mata, dori't cal 


names; egad, I won't take it. | 

Mir. Why, you won't beat me, will you! 2 ha, ha! 

+ Mind, I don't know whether I will or no. 
Sir Fran. Sir, I ſhall make a ſervant thew you out at 
the window, if you are ſaucy. | 
Marp. I am your moſt humble ſervant, n 3 TI 


deſign to go out the ſame way I came in. I would 
only afk this lady, if ſue does not think in her foul, Sir 


| George Airy is not a fine Jn 9. 
Mir. He dreſſes well. 


Sir Fran. Which is chiefly Ping to bis tailor and 


er de chambre. 


Mir. And if you allow d that a proof of his being a | 


Fins gentleman, he is fo. 
Marp. The judicious part of the world allow hin 
wit, courage, gallantry, and management; tho! I think 


he forfeited that character, when he flung away a hun- 


dred pound: upon * dumb a 
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Sir Frau. Does that gaul him? ha, ha, ha! 
Mir. So Sir George, remaining in deep diſcontent, 
as ſent you his truſty 3 to er, Vis ern 
ba, ha, ha! 


Mar p. Ves, Madam; ab you; Nis a Gel "ITY | 
| hearted Few, value it no more—than'”I wou'd your La- 


IB were I Sir George, you, you, o 
Mir. Oh, don't call names; 1 knew you love to be 


employ'd, and PH oblige you; and you ore rote him 


a meſlage from me. 
Mar p. According as 1 like: it: 0 *Y CE 
Mir. Nay, a kind one you may be fare. —Firſt tell 
him, I have choſe this gentleman to have and te hold, 
and fo forth. [Clapping her hand into Sir Francis's. 


w_ Nen. * the dear rogue, how I dote on her! 


Lide. 
Mir. And adviſe his Were to , trouble me no 


more, for I prefer Sir Francis for a Huſband before al : 


the fops in the univerſe. 15 

Mar p. Oh Lord ! oh Lord! ſhe's bewitel'd, that's 
certain; here's a huſband for eighteen—here's a ſhape 
here's bones rattling in a leathern bag. [ Tarning Sir 
Francis abaut.] Here's buckram and canvas.ts ſerub 
you to repentance. | 

Sir Fran. Sera my cane ſhall tak You repentance 
preſently. 


Marp. No, Kin OlwreoiColellts/twin brother from 


juſt ſuch a wither d hand too lately. 


Mir. One thing more; adviſe him to hw from the 


- garden gate on the left hand; for if he dare to ſaunter 


there about the hour of eight, as he us'd to do, he ſhall | 


be ſaluted with a piſtol or blunderbus. 


Sir Fran. O monſtrous! Why, Charged, did he uſe 


o come to the garden gate? 


Mir. Tue gardmer deſerib-d juſt. back another on 


that always watch'd his coming out, and fain wou'd 
have brib'd him for his entrance Tell him he hall 
find a warm reception if he comes this night. 


; Marp. Piſtols and blunderbuſſes! Egad, a warm re» * 
ception indeed; I ſhall take care to inform him of your 


* and adviſe him to keep farthet ot. 
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Mir. I hope he will underſtand my meaning better 
than to follow your advice. [ Aſide, 

Sir Fran. Thou haſt ſign'd, ſeal'd, and ta'en pen goon 
of my heart for ever, Chargee, ha, ha, ha ! and for 


vou, Mr Sauce-box, let me have no more of your meſ- 


ages, if ever you deſigu to inherit your e gentle · 
man. | 

Marp. Why, there 'tis now. Sure I ſhall be out of 
your clutches one day.——Well, Guardian, I ſay no 
more; but if you be not as errant a-cuckold, as eber 


drove bargain upon the Exchange, or paid attendance 


to a court, I am the ſon of a whetſtone; and ſo your 
humble ſervant. | | Exit. 


Air. Don't forget the aac 4 ha, ha! 
Sir Fran. I am fo provok*d—tis well he's gone. | 
Mir. Oh, mind him not, Gardee, but let's ſign ar- 
ticles, and then | 
Sir Fran, And then—Adod, I tives 15 am 1 metamors 
phogd ; ny pulſe beats high, and my blood boils, me- 
thinks | [ Kiſſing and hugging her. 
Mir. Oh fy, Gardee, be not fo violent; confider the 
market laſts all the year—Well, 11 in and ſee if the 
lawyer be come ; you'll follow. [Exit. 
Sir Fran. Ay, to the world's end, my dear. Well, 
Frank, thou art a lucky fellow in thy old age, to ee 
ſuch a delicate morſel, and thirty thouſand pound, in 
love with thee; I ſhall be the envy of -batehelors, the 
glory of married men, and the wonder of the town, 
Some guardians wou'd be glad to compound for part 
of the eſtate, at diſpatching an heireſs, but I engroſs 
dhe whole: O ane ee referet fi Jupiter annos ! 


Ws ne, 
$ c E N E Ganges to a Tavern; diſcovers Sir 


9+ = , | 
ud CHARLES with wine before hems 5 


walking. 


Sir Geo Nav, prithee, don't bo grave, Charles: 
misfortunes will happen, ba, ha, ha! 'tis ſome comfort 
to have a companion in our 3 
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- Char, I am only apprehenſive for Iſabinda, her fa- 

| ther's humour is implacable; and hew far his jealouſy 
may tranſport; bim to her © LEY lhocks. my ſoul to 

think. 0 

- Sir Geo. But ſince you eſcap'd andifeover'd by him, 
His rage will quickly laſh into a calm, never fear it. 

- Char, But who knows what that unlucky dog Mar- 
plot told him? nor can I imagine what brought him 

hither ; that fellow is ever doing miſchief; and yet, 

to give him his due, he never deſigns it. This is Come 


blundering adventure, wherein he thought to ſhew his 


3 as he calls it; a curſe on him! 
Sir Geo. Then you muſt forgive him; what ſaid he ? 
Char. Said? nay; I had more mind to cut his throat, 
than to hear his excuſes. | 
Sir Geo, Where is he? 


Whiſp. Sir, 1 law him go into Sir Francis Gripes 


zuſt now. 


Char. Oh! then he's upon your buſineſs, Sir George; | 


à thouland to one but he makes ſome miſtake there too, 


Sir Geo. Impoſſible, without he ne the my and 


; makes love to Sir Francis. 


Tutor Da mk. 


l 8 Mr Marplot is below, Gentlemen, and deſires 
to know if he may have leave to wait upon ye. 

Char, How civil the rogue is, when he has dw a 
fault ! 

Sir Geo. Ho! deſire him to walk up. «Prichee; Charles, 
throw off this chagreen, and be good company. 

Char. Nay, hang him, I'm not angry with him: 
Whiſper, fetch me pen, ink and paper. 


Whiſp, Yes, Sir, [Exit Whiſper, 


| Eater 1 . 
Char. Do but mark his ſheepiſh look, Sir S 
Marp. Dear Charles, don't overwhelm a man—al- 
ready under inſupportable affliction. I'm ſure I always 
intend to ſerve my friends; but if my malicious ſtars 
deny the happineſs, i is the fault mine? > 195, 5 


ond a. ec 


Act III. The BUSY BODY —= 


Sir Geo, Never mind him, Mr Marplot; he is eat up 


with ſpleen. But tell me, what ſays Miranda? 4 
Marp: Miranda ſays !-—nay, we are all undone 
there too. 9 tl 
Char, I told you fo nothing POwpera that he andere 
taken. 
Marp. Why, can 1 belp her baving choſe your fa- 
ther for better for worſe? | 
Char. So: there's another of Fortune's ſirokes, 1 


— 8 


ſuppoſe I ſhall be edg'd out of my eſtate with twins : 


every year, let who will get ein. 
Sir Geo. What, is the woman really poſſe(s'd ? 
Mar p. Yes, with the ſpirit of contradiction z {he rail'd 
at you molt prodigioutly, | 
Sir Geo. That's no ill ſign. | 
* Enter WHISPER, with Pen, ink, aud paper. 
| Marp. Yow'd ſay it was no good i ien, if you knew all. 
Sir Geo. Why, prithee ? 
Marp. Hark ye, Sir George, let me warn you, pur- 
ſue Tour old haunt no more, 1t way be dangerous, _ 
Ny [Charles ſits down 10 write. 
Sir Geo. My old haunt, what d'you mean ! | 
Marp. Why, in ſhort then, ſince you will have it, 
Miranda vows if you dare approach the garden-pate at 
eight o'clock, as you us'd, you ſhall be ſaluted with a 
blunderbuſh, Sir. Theſe were her words; nay, the 
bid ine tell you ſo too. 


Sir Geo. Ha! the garden- -gate at eight, as 1 us'd to- 


do! There muſt be a meaning in this, Is there fuck 
a gate, Charles ? 5 Each ant 
Char. Yes, yes ; it opens into the park ; I ſuppoſe 
her Ladyſhip has made many a ſcamper through it. 
Sir Geo. It muſt be an aſſignation then. Ha! my 
heart ſprings of joy, 'tis a propitious omen ! My dear 
Marplot, let me embrace cues 1 'thou art my friend, 
my better angel 


Marp. What do you mean? Sir George ©. 
Sir G20. No matter what I mean. Here, take a 
bumper to the garden- gate, ye dear rogue you! 
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32 The BUSY BODY. Act III. 

' Marp. You have reaſon to be tran ſported, Sir George ; ; 
I have ſav'd your life. | 

Sir Geo. My life! thou haſt 04 my foul; wie! 
Charles, if thou doſt not pledge this health, eg Ho n 
never taſte the joys of love. 

Char. Whiſper, be ſure you take care ber you deli- 
ver this, [Gives him the letter.] Bring me the anſwer 
to my lodgings. 

Muiſp. I warrant you, Sir. 


Mar p. Whither does that letter go? Nos dare L. 


not aſk for my blood. 
Char. Now Pin for you. 


Sir Geo, To the garden-gate, at the hour of "eight 
Charles, along, huzza ! 

Char. I begin to conceive you. | 
Marp. That's more than I do, egad—To the de 


gate, huzza |! (Drinks) But I hope you deſign to keep : 


far enough off on't, Sir George? 
Sir Geo. Ay, ay, never fear that ; ſhe ſhall ſee I de- 


ſpiſe her frowns, let her uſe her blunderbuſs againſt 
the next fool, ſhe ſhan't reach me with the * . 


warrant her; ha, ha, bal. 


Marp. Ah, Charles, if you con'd receive a diſap- 


pointment thas . en cavalier, one mou d have **. 
comfort in being beat for you, _ 
Char, The fool comprehends nothing... 


Sir Geo. Nor would I have him; prithee take bim. 


along with the. 
Char. Enough: Marplot, you | ſhall go home with me. 


Marp. I'm glad l'm well with him, however. Sir 


George, yours. Egad, Charles aſking me to go home 
with him, gives me a ſhrewd ſuſpicion there's more in 
the garden-gate than I comprehend. Faith, I'll give 


| kim the drop, and away to Guardian's, and find it out. 


Sir Geo. I kiſs both l bands. And now rh the 
| garden- gate. 


It's Beauty gives the aſſig er * „ 
Aud Love too en gr Padmit of fear. bea. 


e 
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A G N., S GENE. 
S EN E, the outſide of Sir I AL Os Trarrick's 
e PaTcn pecping out of the door. 


Euter Wulsenz. 


WIISPFER. 


Al Mrs patch, this is a lucky minute, to | find you 


ſo readily ; my maſter dies with impatience. 


pas h My lady imagin'd ſo, and by her orders I have 
been ſcouting this hour in ſearching you, to inform 


you that Sir Jealous has invited ſome friends to ſupper 
with him to-night, which gives an opportunity to your 
maſter to make ule of his ladder of ropes : the cloſet- 


window ſhall be open, and Iſabinda Oy to receive 


him: bid him come immediately. 
Whiſp. Excellent! He'll not diſappoint, 1 warrant 


bim. But hold, I have a letter here, which I'm to car- 


ry an anſwer of, I can't think what language the di- 
rection is. 


Pal. Pho! ts no language, but a character which 
the lovers invented to avert diſcovery. Ha! I hear 


my old maſter coming down ſtairs, | it is impollible you 


ſhould have anſwer; away, and bid him come himſelf 


for that —Be gone, we are ruin'd if you're ſeen, for he 
has doubled his care ſince the laſt accident. 0 
' Whiſp. I go, I go. py [Exir. 
Patch. There, go thou i into my pocket. [Puts it be- 


F/ de, and it falls down: ] Now] l'll up the back-ſtairs, 


let I meet him. Well, a dextrous wanne is 
an beſt utenſil, I ſay. | 1 LExits 
Enter Sir IE a10Us, with a letter in his hand. 


Sir Fel. 80, this is ſome comfort; this tells me that 
Signior Don Diego Babinetto is foo ly arriv'd; he 


ſhall marry my daughter the minute he comes: Ha, 


ha! what's here [Takes up the letter Patch dropped:] 
A letter! I don't know what to make of the ſuper- 
3 
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$54 Fhe BUSY BODY. Ad lv. 
ſcription. I' ſee what's within ſide, [opens it.] humph; 
*tis Hebrew, I think. What can this mean? There 
muſt be ſome trick in it; this was certainly defign'd 
for my daughter, but I don't know that ſhe can ſpeak 
any language but her mother-tongue. No matter for” 
that, this may be one of Love's hieroglypliics, and I 
fancy I ſaw Patch's tail ſweep by. That wench may 
be a ſlut, and inſtead of guarding my honour, "r__ 
it ; 1 find it out, I'm reſolv'd. Who's there 2. 


Euter SERVANT. 


What anſwer did you bring from the gentlemen I ſent 
you to invite? 
Serv. That they'd all wait of you, Sir, as 1 told you 
before; but J ſuppoſe you forgot, Sir. 
Sir Zeal. Did I ſo, Sir? but I ſhawt forget to break 
your head, if any of them come, Sir. 
Serv. Come, Sir! Why, did you not ſend me to de- 
ſire their company, Sir? | 
Sir Feal. But I ſend you now to deſire theit 2062, 
ſay I bave ſomething extraordinary fallen out, which 
calls me abroad contrary to expectation, and aſk their 
pardon ; and ye hear, ſend the butler to me, | 
Serv. Yes, Ds... | LEult. 


Eoten BUTEER« 


Sir Tal. If this paper has a meaning; vn find i it. 
Lay the cloth in my daughter's chamber, and bid the 
cook fend ſupper thither preſently, 

But. 8 Sir. 75 1 M day, band the matter now? 

| | - | - 

Sir Feal. He wants the eyes' of Argus, that has a 
young handſome daughter in this rown-; but my com- 
fort is, I ſhall not be troubled long with her. He that 
pretends ro rale a girl once in her teens, had better be 
at ſea in a ſtorm, and would be in leſs danger; 


For let hint do or counſel all he can, * 
8925 Thinks and dreams 7 ns 415 ue 6 man. 5 
"Ends 
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feind and PATCH. 


Jab. Are you ſure nobody ſaw you ſpeak to Whiſper? 

Patch. Ves, very ſure, Madam: but I heard Sir Jea- 
lous coming down * ſo clapp'd his letter into my 
pocket. . [Feels for the letter... 

Jab. A letter! give it me quickly. | 

Pate ſi. Bleſs me what's become on't ?—Im "ok 1 
put it | [Searching ſtill. 

Iſub. Is it poſſible thou couldſt be ſo careleſs?— 

Oh! I'm undone for ever, if it be loſt. 

Patch. I muſt have dropp'd it upon the ſtairs. But 
why are you ſo much alarm'd ?. If the worſt happens, 
nobody can read it, Madam, nor find out whom it was. 

deſ ian'd fon. | 
_» ſſab. If it falls 1 into my father's hands, the \ very 8. 
gure of a letter will produce ill conſequences. Run 
and look for it upon the ſtairs this. moment.. | 

Patch. Nay, I'm ſure it can be nowhere elſe. 
[As ſhe's going out of tlie door, meats Mis MEE How 
now, what do you want ? 

But. My. maſter order'd me to. lay 155 cloth here for 
his ſunper.. -. 

Iſeb. Ruin'd paſt redemption !— 5 Add. 

. Patch. You miſtake, ſure : Dh ſhall we do? 
ab. I'thought he expected company to-night— Ol! 

poor Charles! Oh, unfortunate Iſabinda ! 

But I thought ſo too, Madam, but 1 ſuppole he has, 
alter'd his mind. [Lays the cloth, and Exit. 

Jab. The letter is the cauſe : this. heedleſs action 
has undone. me : fly, and faſten the claſet-window,, 
which will give Charles notice to retire. Ha, my "a 
ther! Oh, confuſion ! | | 


Enter. Sir JEALOUS. 
Sir eal. Hold, hold, Patch, whither are you going Þ 


PI! have nobody ftir out of the room till after ſupper. 


Paten. Sir, I was going t to or hea Jour eaſy ck GUI 
Oh, wretched accident} = 


a oc 5,. ani 
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Sir Fea. I'll have nobody ſtir out of the room, I 
don't want my eafv chair. © 
Lab. What will be the,event of this? Alte. 
Sir. Feat. Hark ye, daughter; do you know this hand?“ 
Hab. As 1 ſuſpected ——Hand do vou call 1 ir, Sir? 
Tis ſome ſchool-boy's ſcraul. 
Pate. Oh Invention 1 thou ohatbey: maid's beſt 
friend, aſſiſt me. 
Sir Jeal. Are you ſure you dome underſtand it ? 
Patch feels in her boſom, aud ſhakes her _— 
Jab. Do you undc-ſtandit, Sir? 
Sir Feal. I with did. 
Jſab. Thank Heaven you do not. [Afider? Then 1 


know no more of it than you do indeed, Sir. 


Patch. Oh Lord! Oh Lord! what have you done, 
Sir? Why, the "PEE is mine, I drop'd it out of my 
boſom. | e it ies nim. 

Sir Feal. Ha! yours, Miſtreſs ! 

Tfab. What does ſhe mean by owning it? [Aſids. 

Patch. Ves, Sir, it is. | 3% 

Sir Feal. What is it? ſpeak. 

Patch. Ves, Sir, it is a charm for the tooth-ach—-1 
have worn it this ſeven years; *twas given me by an 
angel for aught I know, when I was raving with the 


pain; for nobody knew from whence he came, nor 


whither he went: he charged me never to open it, 
leſt ſome dire vengeance befal me, and Heaven knows. 
what will be the event. Oh, cruel misfortune, that I 


fhould drop it, and you ſhould 178 it If you had' 


not open'd it 
Jab. Excellent wench! [Aſide. 
Sir Feal, Pox of your charms and whims for me; if 
that be all, 'tis well enough; there, there, burn it, 
and I warrant you no vengeance will follow. | 
Patch. So, all's right again thus far. [A/ide. 
Iſab. 1 would not loſe Patch for the world—1'II take 
courage a little. LAſide. ] Is this uſage for your daugh- 
ter, Sir? Muſt my virtue and conduct be ſuſpected for 
every trifle? You immure me like ſome dire off-nder 


| here, and deny me all the recreation which my ſex 


Act IV. The BUSY BODY: 32 


enjoy, and the cuſtom of the country and modeſty al- 
tow ; yet not content with that, you make my confine- 


ment more intolerable by your miſtruſts and jealou- 


ſies: wou'd I were dead, ſo I were free from this! 
Sir Feal. To-morrow rids you of this tireſome load 
Don Diego Babinetto will be * and then my care 
ends. and his begins. 


 1ſab. Is he come then? Oh how ſhalbkI avoid this 


| hated marriage ? 2 | 4 de 


Enter Servants with ſupper. 
Sir Feal. Come, will you ſit down?. 
Iſab. I can't eat, Sir. 
Patch. No, I dare ſwear he has given her ſupper. 
enough. I with I could get into the cloſet.— [ Aſide. 


Sir Feal. Well, if you can't eat, then give me a ſong 


whilſt I do. 


Iſab. I have ſuch a cold I can ſcarce ſpeak, Sir; much 
leſs ſing. How ſhall I prevent Charles from coming 
in? | „ 


Sir Feal. 1 hope you bare the ale of your fingers, 


Madam. Play a tune upon your inne, whilſt your 


woman ſings me a ſong. 
Paten. I'm as much out of tune as my lady, if he 
knew all. LAſide. 


Jab. I ſhall make excellent muſic. [Sits down to play... 


Sir Feal. Really, Sir, Pm ſo frighted about your open- 
ing this charm, that I can't remember one ſong. 


Sir Feal. Piſh, bang your charm: , come, ſing 


any thing. 
- Patch. Yew, I'm likely to ſi on, al. [4/7 42.1 
Humph, humph ; bleſs me, I cannot raiſe my Voice, my 


heart pants ſo. 


| Sir Feal. Why, what, FR your heart pant ſo that 
you can't play neither? Pray what key are you in? 
. Patch, es the key was turn'd of you once! 


[Aſide. 
Sir Feal, Why don't you fi * I ſay! ? 


| Patch. When Madam has put ber ſpinnet in tune. 
Sr; humph, . 3 1 | 
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$3 The BUSY BODY. Act IV. 
Jab. J cannot play, Sir, whatever ails me. [ Riſing. 
Sir Ital. Zounds! fir down and play me a wa or 
Il break the ſpinnet about your ears. 
Jab. What will become of me? [Sits down and plays. 
Sir Feal. Come, miſtreſs. | [Fo Patch, 
| Patch. Yes, Sir. [WQ Sings, but horridly out of tune. 
Sir Feal. Hey, hey, why, you are a-top of the houſe, 
and you are down in the cellar. What is eee 


of this? is it on purpole to croſs me, ha? 


Patch. Pray, Madam, take it a little lower, Ic cannot: 
reach that note nor any note, I fear. 

1/ab. Well, begin Oh! Patch, we ſhall be diſcover'd.. 

Patch. J ſink with the apprehenſion, Madam—humph, 
huwph—ſ'Sings. 


[Charles pulls Hes the cloſet door, 
Char. Muſic and ſinging. | 


'Tis thus the bright coeleſtial court above 
_ Beguiles the hours with muſic and with love. 


Death! her father there! [The women ſhrick.] then T 


muſt fly. Exit into the cloſet. Sir Jealous riſes 95 


Haſtily, ſeeing Charles flip back into the cloſet. 
Sir Feal. Hell and furies, a man in the cloſet !—— ' 
| Patch. Ah!] a ghoſt, a ghoſt !. He muſt not enter 


the cloſe.IIſabinda $hrows. herſelf down 1855 the 


clſet-door, as in a ſwoon, | 
Si Feal. The devil! Pl make a ghoſt of him, I war- 


rant you, 2 [Szrives to get by. 


Parc h. Oh, hold; Sir, have a care, you'll tread upon 
my lady— Who waits there? Bring ſome water. Oh! 
this comes of your ani the charm: Oh, ob, oh, oh! 

| [Mee ps aloud. 

Sir Jen PI charm you, houſewife : here lyes the 

charm that conjur'd this fellow in, I'm ſure on't; come 


out, you raſcal, do ſo: zounds! take her n the 


door, or Pll-ſpurn her from it, and break your neck 


don ſtairs. 


Iſab. Oh, oh, where am 1 less gone, 1 eats: er 
leap down. e Aſide to Patch, 
Patch, Nay, than Ws bl enter——Here, Here, Mas 
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dam, ſmell to this; come, give me your hand; come 
nearer to the window, the air will do you good. 
Sir Feal. I would ſhe were in her grave. Where 
are you, firrah ? Villain, robber of my honour ! PII pull 
you out of your neſt | [Goes into the cloſet. 

' Patch. You'll be miſtaken, old Gentleman, the bird 
is flown. 

Iſab. Pm glad I have "(cap'd ſo well. I was alwoſt 
dead in earneſt with the fright, 


Re-enter Sir JEALOUS out of the cloſet. 

Sir Feal. Whoever the dog were, he has eſcap'd out 
be” the window, for the ſaſh is up. But though he is 
got out of my reach, you are not: and, firſt, Mrs Pans 
der, with your charms for the toothach, get out of my 
houſe, go, troop : yet hold, ſtay, I'll ſee you out of my 
doors mylelf, but Pll W your charge ere I go. 


Jſub. What do you mean, dir? Was ſhe not a crea» 
ture of your own providing ? 


know. 
Patel. What have I done, Sir, to merit your diſ- 
pleaſure? 


Sir Feal. I don't know which of you have done it; „ 


but you thall both ſuffer for it, till I can diſcover whole 
gut it is: go, get in there, I'll move you from this 
ſide of the houſe. | Puſhes Iſabinda in at the door, and 
docks it; puts the key in his pocket.] I'll keep the key 


myſelf; PII try what ghoſt will get into that room. 


And now forſooth I'll wait on you down ſtairs. 
.* Patch.” Ah, my poor lady !—— Down ſtairs, Sir? but T 
won't go out, Sir, till I have lock'd up my cloaths. 


Sir Feal If thou wert as naked as thou wert born, 


thou ſhould not ſtay to put on a ſmock. Come along, 
J iay; when your miſtreſs is marry'd, you ſhall have 
your rags, . and every. Wy that belongs to you; but 
till then- 
Patch. Ou! barbarous uſage for cocoa 
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Sir Jeal. She was of the devil's providing, for aug [ | 


Exit. pulling her outs | 
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Re- enter at the lower 15 


Sir Feal. There, go, and come no more within ſi ght 
of my habitation theſe three days, I. charge you. 
[ Slaps the door after her, 

Patch. Did ever any body fee ſuch an old mouſter ? 


Enter CHARLES. 


Patch. Oh! Mr Charles, your affairs and mine are 
in an ill polture. 


Char. J am enur'd to the frowns of fortune : but what 
' hasbefall'n thee ? | 


Patch. Sir Jealous, whoſe . nature's been 


on the watch; nay, even while one eye fleeps, the 
. other keeps centinel; upon ſight-of you, flew into ſuch 


a violent ;-1ſſion, that L could find no ſtratagem to ap- 
peaſe him ; but in ſpight of all arguments, lock'd up his 


daughter into his own , and turned me out af 


doors. 
(ar. Ha! oh, Iabinda ! 


Patch. And ſwears ſhe ſhall neither ſee fun 1 nor moon, 


till ſhe is Don Diego Babinetto's wife, who arrived laſt 
night, and is expected with impatience. g 
Car. He dies; yes, by all the wrongs of love he 
mall; here will J plant myſelf, and through my breaſt 
he ſhall make his paſſage, if he enters. 

«Patch. A moſt.heroic reſolution ! There might be 
ways found out more to your advantage. Policy is 
often preferr'd to open force. | 
Char. I apprehend you not. 

Patch, What think you of perſonating this Spaniard, 
impoſing upon the father, and n your miſtreſs 
by his own conſent ? 

Char. Say'ſt thou ſo, my 1 Oh could that be 
done, my life to come wou'd be teo ſhort to recom- 
penſe thee : but how can I do that, when I neither 


know what ſhip he came in, or from what part of 


Spain ; ; who recommends him, or how attended? 
Patch. I tan ſolve all this. He is from Madrid. his 


_ father's name Don Pedro Queſto Portento Babinetto. 


at 


"A 


Now 
withc 
rigid 


Georg 
into h 


ſen a 
"my liki 
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Here's a letter of his to Sir Jealous, which he dropt 
one day; you underſtand Spaniſh, and the hand ma 
be counterfeited: you conceive me, Sir? | 
Char. My better genius, thou haſt reviv'd my droop- 
ing ſoul : I'll about it inſtantly, Tome to my lodgings, 
and well concert matters. | [ [Exeunt. 


SCE NE, a Garden-gate 5p Scentwell wait 
mg. 251 Ny 


Enter Sir GrorGE Airy. G 
Sir Geo. So this is the pate, and moſt invitingly open: 
if there ſhould be a blunderbuſs here now, what a 
dreadful ditty would my fall make for fools; and what 
a jeſt for the wits! how my name would be roar'd 
about ſtreets! Well, Dll venture all. | 
Scentu. Hiſt, hiſt! Sir George 5 tee, 
Sir Geo. A female voice ! thus far Pm ſafe, my dear. 
Scentu. No, I'm not your dear, but I'll conduct you 
to her: give me your hand; you muſt go thro'ꝰ many 
a dark paſſage and dirty ſtep before you arrive at—— 
Sir Geo. I know I muſt before I arrive at Paradiſe 
therefore be quick, my charming guide. | 
Scentw. For aughe you know 3 3 _ come, your 
hand and away. 
Sir Geo. Here, here, 2 you can't be! half ſo ſwift 
As an. deſires. LES 8 


80 E N E, the Houſe. era. 


Enter MIRANDA. : 
Air. Well, let me reaſon a little with my mad (elf. 


Now don't I tranſgreſs all rules, to venture upon a man 
without the advice of the grave and wiſe ? But then a 
rigid knaviſh guardian, who would have warry'd me 
To whom? Even to his nauſeous ſelf, or no body. Sir 
George | is what I have try'd in converſation, enquir'd 
into his character, am ſatisfied in both. Then his love! 
Who wou'd have given a hundred pound only to have 
ſeen a woman he had not infinitely lov'd ! So I find 
my liking him has furniſh'd me with arguments enough 
Vo I. J. 2 
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of his ſide; and now the only _— meds whether 
he will come or no. | | 


Enter SckNTWEIT. 


Seentw. That's reſolv'd „Madam, for here's the knight. 
_ [Exit Scentwell. 
Sir Geo. And do I once more behold that lovely ob- 


Jet, whoſe idea fills my mind, and forms wy pleaſing 
dreams ! 


Mir. What, beginning again in | heroles sir 
George, don't you remember hew little fruit your laſt 
prodigal oration n produc d not one bare ſingle word in 
anſwer. Deol. Ri oars 
Sir Geo. Ha! the voice of my Incognita——— Why 
did you take ten thouſand ways to nee a heart 

your eyes alone had vanquiſh'd ? 

Mir. Prithee, no more of theſe flights; Pg our tives 
bur ſhort, and we mult fall into buſineſs ; do you think 
we can agree on that ſame terrible bugbear, Matrimo- 
ny, without heartily repenting on both ſides? 

Sir Geo, It has been . gs ſince firſt wy longing 
eyes beheld ye. 

Mir. And your happy-£ ears Sk in the pleaſing 5 
news, I had thirty thouſand pounds. 5 
Sir Geo. Unkind! did I not offer you in thoſe pur- 
chas'd minutes to run the riſk of your fortune, ſo you 
wou'd but ſecure that lovely perſon to my arms? 

Mir. Well, if you have ſuch love and tenderneſs, 
(ſince our wooing has been ſhort), pray. reſerve it for 
our future days, to let the world fee we are lovers af- 
ter wedlock ; *twill be a novelty- | 

Sir Geo, Haſte then, and let us tie the knot, and 
prove the envy'd pair 


Mir. Hold! not ſo faſt; 1 hiking WIA better than 
to venture on dangerous experiments headlong—— My 
guardian, truſting to my diſſembled love, has given up 
my fortune to my own diſpoſal but with this proviſo, 
that he to-morrow morning weds me, He is now gone 
to Doctors-Commons for a licence, | 

. Sir Geo, Ha! a licence a 
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Mir. But I have planted emiſſaries that infallibly f p 
take him down to Epſom, under pretence that a bro- '2 2 
ther uſurer of his is to make him his executor ; the 
thing on earth he covets, 

Sir Geo. *Tis his known character. 

Mir. Now my inflruments confirm him this man is | 
dying, and he ſends me word he goes this minute ; it HE 
muſt be to-morrow eber he can be undeceiv'd, That f 
time is ours. - 

Sir Geo, Let us improve it then, and ſettle on our 1 
coming years, endlels, endleſs happineſs. 2 8 0 | 

; 


Mir, I dare not ſtir till I hear he's on the road 
then I, and my writings, the moſt material point, are 
ſoon removed. 

Sir Geo. I have one favour to aſk, if it Iyes i in youre 
power, you would be a friend to poor Charles: though 

the ſon of this tenaeious man, he is as free from all 
his vices, as nature and a good education can make 
him; and what now I have vanity enough to hope 
wil induce you, he is the man on earth I love. | 
Mir. I never was his enemy, and only put it on as it 
help'd my deſigns' on his father, If his uncle's eſtate 
ought to be in his poſſeſſion, which I ſhrewdly luſpect, 
E may do him a ſingular piece of ſervice. 

Sir Geo. You are all goodneſs. 


| Enter SCENTWELL. 
Scentw. Oh, Madam, my maſter and Mr Marplot a are 
juſt coming into the houſe. 


Mir. Undone, undone ! if be 1 you. here i in this 
criſis, all wy plots are unravelled. 


Sir Geo. What mall 1 ak daa I get back i into the 
garden? 


Scentu. Oh, no! he comes up thoſe Raben. 


Mir. Here, here, here | can you condefcend to ſtand 
behind this chimney-board, Sir George? 


Sir Geo. Any Wr N any Wees n Madam, vith= 
uit ceremony. | 


een Cn comps Sir; ly ee | 
* hey put him behind the chimney-boartk 
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Enter Sir FRANCIS and MaRPLOT ; Sir Fxaxcrs Peel- 
ing an Orange. | 


Sir Fran, I cou'd not go, though tis upon life and. 
death, without taking Jeave of dear Chargee. Beſides, 
this fellow buzz'd into my ears, that. thou mightſt be 

ſo deſperate to ſhoot that wild rake which haunts the 
| 2 gate; and that would bring us into * 
ear 

Mir. 80 Marplot brought you back then: I am 
oblig'd to him for that, Im fure 

| [ Frowning at Marplot aſi Ye: 
| ' Marp, By hs looks ſhe. means ſhe's not oblig'd to. 
me; T have done ſome miſchief now, but what, I can't 
imagine. | 

Sir Fran, Well, „ KARL 1 —.— had three. * 
gers to come to Epſom to my neighbour Squeezum's, 
who, for all his vaſt riches, is departing. [Sig Is. 

Marp. Ay, ſee what all you uſurers muſt. come to. 
Fir Fran. Peace, ye young knave !. Some forty years. 

hence I may think on't——But, Chargee, I'Il be with 

_ thee to-morrow, before thoſe. pretty. eyes are open; I 
will, I will, Chargee, I'll rouſe you, i' faith. Here, 
Mrs Scentwell, lift up your lady's chimney-board, that. 
I may throw my peel in, and not litter her chamber, 

Mir. Oh my ſtars! what will become of us now? 

Scent, Oh, pray, Sir, give it me; Flove it above all 
tings in nature, indeed I do. 7 

Sir Fran. No, no, huſſy; you have the green-pip al- 
ready, Il have no ane bills. 

[Goes towards the Ease . 
| A. Hold, hold, hold, dear Gardy, I have a, a, a, 
A, a monkey, ſhut up there 3 and if you open it before 
the man comes that is to tame it, 'tis ſo wild 'twill 
break all my china, or get away, and that would break 
my heart; for Tay fond on't to diſtraction, next thee, 
dear Gard. La a flattering tone. 

Sir Fran. well, lt. an I won't open it; ſho. 
| ſhall have her monkey, poor rogue 3 here, throw this 
peel out of the window. e eee Scentwell. 
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Marp. A monkey, dear Madam, let me ſee it; I can 
tame a monkey as well as the beſt of them all. Oh 
trow I love the little miniatures of man! 

Mir. Be quiet, miſchief, and ſtand farther Boch the 
chimney.———You —_ not ſee my monkey—— why, 


fure [Striving with him. 
Map. For. ah ſake; dear Madam, let me but 


peep, to ſee if it be ren as my Lady „ 4 
Has it got a chain? 

Mir. Not yet, but I def ign it one ſhall laſt its life- 
time: nay, you ſhall not ſee 1 e 
how he teazes me! 

Sir Fran. getting berween him and the chimney. 7 Sir- 

rah, ſirrah, let my Chargee's monkey alone, or Bambe 
{ball fly abomn your ears, What: 38 there no n. 
with you? | 

Marp. Pugh pox of the onkey V here's a vou! I 
wiſh. he — rival you. 


Luer a Sarin. 
Ser d. Sir, they have put two more horſes in the coach, 
as you order'd, and is ready at the door. 
Sir Fran. Well, I am going to be executor, better 
for thee, jewel. Bye, Chargee, one buſs !—P'm glad 
| thou haſt got a monkey to divert thee a little, 


Mir. Thanke, dear GardFen —Nay, Vu ſee you- 
to the coach, 


Sir Fran, That's kind, adod.. 3 
Mir. Come along, perten. [To Marp. 
Mar p. ſtepping bucꝶ.] Egad, I will ſee the monkey 
now. {Lifts up the: board; and diſcovers Sir George.] Oh 
Lord, O Lord! Thieves, thieves, murder | 
Sir Geo. Damn'e, you unlucky dog ! is I; which 


way ſhall I get out? ſhew | me e inſtantly, or II cut t your 
throat. 


Mar p. Undone, dine. At that door: there. But 
hold, hold, break that china, and I'll bring you off. 


[ae runs off at the corner, and'throws down ſome china.] 
Re-enter dir FRANCIS, MIRANDA, and SCENTWELL, 


* Fran. Mercy on me! n the matter? 2 obo . 


— — 1 : 2 
. 5 r N 4 . — — 23 
Nd - pu „ . 
4 $40 ae F 2s oo 
E — 
— " * - , 


___ > ps 


all them ereatures love mx lady extremely. 


piece of ſervice, I ſuppole. 
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+ Mir. Oh vou toad! what have you done? | 
Marp. No great harm, I beg of you to forgive me.- 
Longing to ſee the monkey, I did but juſt raiſe up the 
board, and it flew over my ſhoulders, ſcratcbd all my 
face, broke yon china, and'whifk'd out of the window. 
Sir Frau. Was ever ſuch an unlucky rogue! Sirrah, 


1 forbid you my houſe. Call the ſervants to get the 


monkey again; J wou'd ſtay myſelf to look for i it, but 

that you know my earneſt buſineſs. | 
- Scentw, Oh, my Lady will be the beſt to "SET" it back; 4 
Mir. Go, go, dear Gardy, I hope I ſhall recover it. 
Sir Fran. B'ye, Wye, dear'e. Ab, miſchief, how- 

you look now! B'ye, bye. Exit. 
Mir. Scentwell, fee him in the coach, and Mages, me 

word. | | 

. Scentw. Yes, Madam. | A - 

Mir. So, Sir, you have done your foiewd:: a 2 | 


- 


Marp, Why, look you, Madan” if I have 1 


ted a fault, thank yourſelf: no man is more ſerviceable. 

when I am let into a ſecret, nor none more unlucky at 
finding it out. Who cou'd divine your meaning? when 
you talk'd of a blunderbuſs, ho thought of a rendez- 


vous? and when you talk'd of a monkey, Who the 


devil dream'd of Sir George? 
Mir. A ſign you converſe but. little with our lex” 
when you can't reconcile contradictions. | | 


" Enter SCENTWELL- 


1 ng He's gone, Madam, a as Tour's as the coach ang 


fix can carry . * 


Enter Sir GEORGE. wo 


| Sir Guo: Then I may appear. 
Marp. Dear Sir George, make my kae on my 
foul, I did not think of ou. 
Sir Geo. I dare ſwear thou didſt not. wa, 1 r 
vou to forgive him. F N88 
Mir. Well, Sir George, if he can de ſeerer, 
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Mar p. Ods-heart, _—_—_— I'm as ſecret as a prieſt 
when Pm truſted. 
Sir Geo. Why, ws wih a prieſt our buſineſs is at 
preſent.” 8-3 
Scentu. Madam, here's Mrs Vabinds's woman to 
Wait on you. 0 
Mir. "Ag her * 


4 * 


Euter Parch. | 


How doe, Mrs Patch? What news from your lady 2. J 
| Patch.” That's for your private ear, Madam. Sir 


11 


George, there's a friend of yours has an mae occa- 


fion for your aſſiſtance. 

Sir Geo. His name? 

Patch. Charles. 

Mar p. Ha! then there's fametding ; a 7 that. F. 
| know nothing of. I'll wait on yau,. Sir George. 
Sir Geo. & third perſon may nor be proper, perhaps. 


As ſoon as I have diſpatch'd my own affairs, I am at 


his, ſerviee. Pl ſend my ſervant to tell hinr PI wait 
upon him in half an hour. 


Mir. How come Fo n in this. meſſage, Mrs | 


| Patch! 2 


Patch. Want of buſineſs, . 1 am en | 


by my maſter, but hope to ſerve my lady (till. 


Mir. How! diſcharg'd! yon mult wy me the whole | 


Rory within, 

- Patch. With all my heart, Madam. THY 5 

Marp. Pilh! Pox, I wiſh I were fairly out of the 
e I find marriage is the end of this ſecret: and 
now I am half mags to know what Charles wants him 


for. SITY a LAſide. f 


Sir Geo. Madam I'm doubly preſs'd by love and 
| friendibip; this exigence admits of no Ae Shall | 
we make Marplot of the party ? 


Mir. If youll r run the gang; Sir George ;1I believe x 


he means well. 
Marp. Nay, nay; Se my part, 1 deſire to bo Jet i in- 


4 


to _— ; T3 be gone, nene ane don't miſtruſt 


Me. 2 * VE | ; "Toning. 
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Sir Geo. So, now he has a mindtto be gone to Charles: 
But not knowing what affairs he may have upon his 
hands at preſent, l'm reſolv'd he ſhan't ſtira no, Mr 
Marplot, you mall not leave a we want a third per- 
Jon. , l 27 Tales. old of him. 

Mar p. L never nad more 6 to be gone in my life. 

Mir. Come along then; if we fail in the voyage, 
thank yourſelf for taking, this: il-ar'd 83 on 
board. 

Sir Geo. That veſſel ne%er can unſueceſsful prove, 
Whoſe ee is b and n 3 Love, | 


ACT v. SCENE 15 
8 C E N E, Sir FrANCEs 5 en | 


Enter MIRANDA, 8 aud SCERT WELL... 


? | 21 MERANDA: - 
ELL, Patch, I have” done a ſtrange. bold . 
my fate is determin'd, and expectation is no more. 
Now to avoid the impertinence and roguery of an old 
man, I have thrown myſelf into the extravagance of a 
young one; if he ſhould deſpiſe, ſlight or % me 11}, 
there's no remedy from a huſband but the grave; and 
that's a terrible — to one of my _ and con- 
ſtitut ion. 2271 
Parc h. O feat not, Madam, vou'll snd your account 
in Sir George Airy; it is impoſſible a man of ſenſe 
ſhould uſe a woman ill, endued with beauty, wit ank 
fortune. It muſt be the lady's fault, if ſhe does not 
wear the unfaſhionable name of wife eaſy, when no- 
thing but complaiſance and good humour is b er 
on either ſide to make them happye. 
| Mir. I long till I am out of this wwouls, leſt any ar- 
cident fhou'd bring my guardian back. Scentwell, put 
my beſt jewels into the little caſket, ſlip them into thy 
Pocher, and let us mareh off to Sir Jealour' ee 
Sceutw. It ſhall be done, Madam. [Exit Scentw. 
Harck. Sir George will be impatient, Madam ;. If 
their plot ſucceeds, - we ſhall be well received if not, 
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he will be able to protect us. Beſides, a long: to knovr 

how my young lady fares. | 
: Mir. Farewell, old: Mammon, and 15 deteſted walls 1 

Yavill be no more Sweet Sir Francis; I ſhall be com- 


pelPd to the odious taſk of diſſembling no longer to get. 


my own, and coax' him with: the wheedling names ad 
| My Precious, My Dear, Dear.Gardy. 0 Heavens! 1 


Enter Sir FRANCIS behind. 


Sir Fran. Ah, my ſweet Chargy, don't be frighted: 
[She ſtarts, TBut thy poor Gardy has been abus'd, cheat-- 
ed, ſoobd, betray'd, but no body knows by whom. . 

Mir. Undone paſt redemption |! [Aſide.. 

Sir Frau. What, won't you ſpeak to me, Chargee? 

Mir. I am ſo ſurprisd with joy to ſee you, I know 
not what to fay. | 

Sir Fran. Poor dear girl! But doe know that my "Sy 
or ſome ſuch rogue, to rob or murder me, or. both, 


contriv'd this journey? For upon the road I met my 


neighbour Squeezum well, and coming to town. 


Mir. Good lack! good lack! what erz are there 
in this world E 


Enter SCENTWELL; with a diamond ane in hen | 


. hand ; not ſeeing Sir FRANCIS, 


Scentu. Madam, be pleas'd to ty this des on, 
for I camt get into the—— — [veing Sir Fran. 
Mir. The wench is a fool, I think ! cou'd you not 
have carried it won mended, nen paring It in the 
box? 
Sir PREY What's ha matter ? | | | 
Mir. Only, Dear'e, I bid her, I bid be obs il 
uſage has put every thing out of my head. But won't 


vou go, Gardy, and. find out theſe fellows, and have 


them puniſhed ? and, and—— _ 


Sir Fran. Where ſhou'd I look then, Child! ? No, Vil . 


ſit me down contented with my ſafety, nor ſtir out of 
my on doors, till J go with thee to a parſon. 


Mir. aſide.] If he goes into his cloſet, I am ruin d. 


Oh! bleſs me, in this fright I had forgot Mrs Patch. 


VERS * 2 and L N et for your ee paſar. 
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Ifir. aſide. I muſt get him ou of the houſe. Now 
aſſiſt me, Fortune. 

Sir Fran. Mrs Patch! 1 velit 1 did not foe you : : 
how doſt thou do, Mrs Patch? NEGY dowt you on pong 
leaving my Chargee? | 

. Patch. Ves, every body a0 6 her — but 1 came 
now. — Madam, did I come for? My invention 
is at the laſt ebb. ee xx {Aſide 10 Mir. 

Sir Fran. Nay, never r whiſper, tell me. 

- Mir. She came, Dear Gardee,. to invite me to her 
lady's wedding, and you.ſhall go with me, dear Gardy, 
tis to be done this moment, to a Spaniſh merchant : 
old Sir Jealous keeps on his humour, the firſt minute 
he ſees her, the next he marries her. 

Sir Fra. Ha, ha, ha! Vd go if 1 thought the f ght 
of matrimony wou'd tempt Chargee to perform her pro- 
miſe. There was a ſmile, there was a conſenting look 
with thoſe pretty twinklers, worth a. million. Ods- 
precious, I am happier than the Great Mugul, the Em- 
peror of China, or all the potentates that are not in 


wars. Speak, confirm it, make me leap out of my 
ſkin. 


Am When one hab reſol ed, 'ris a b ſtand, 
ſhall I, ſhall I; if ever I a, poſitively this is * 
wedding- day. 

Sir Fran. Oh! happy, ; Sounk: man moon Yearly, * 
will beget a ſon the firſt night, ſhall diſinherit that 
dog Charles, I have eſtate, enough to purchaſe a ba- 
rony, and be the ne the whow ne of 
the Gripes. 


Mir. Come then, Gardyy: give me o thy band, Jets to 
this houſe of Hymen. i 


My choice is: fix*d, let EY or ill bende. | 7 
Sir Fran. The joyful bridegroom 1. e ee 
A1 r. And T the happy bride, <P I | 


s CE NE changes 16'Sit Nate Hoiſt . 


Enter Sir Jzatovs,, meeting a SERVANT». 


Serv. Sir, here's a. couple of gentlemen enquire. for 
you3 one of them * himſelf Seignior Diego Babinetto. 
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| Sir Feal. Ha! Seignior Babinetto! Admit dem in- 


lauch Joyful minute! 10 n have = daughter r mar- 
ry'd to-night. | 


Enter CHARITIES H) a Seh habit, with Sir non 
dreſſed like a merchant. 


Sir Jeal. Senior. beſo las manos en merced es muy 
dein venido en eſta tierra. 

Char. Senhor, ſay muy nile y niuy obligado erya- 
S de vue ſtra merced e mi padre emvin a vue fra merced, 
los mas profondos de ſus reſpetos; a commit onado eſte 
mercadel Ingles, de concluyr un negocio, gue me haze el 
ma dic hio ſo hombre del mundo,  haziendo me ſu yerno. 

Sir Feal. Lam glad owt, for I ſind I have loſt much 
of my Spaniſh. Sir, I am your moſt humble ſervant; 
Seignior Don Diego Babinetto has informed me that 
you are commillion'd by Seignior Don FROG Cc. his 
worthy father. 

Sir Geo. To lee an affair of marriage conſummated 
between a daughter of yours and Seignior Diego Babi- 
netto his ſon here. True, Sir, ſuch a truſt is repoſed 
in me, as that letter will inform you. I hope 'twill 


pals upon him. [Afide.J [Gives him letter. 
Sir Zeal. Ay, tis his hand. _ [Seems 70 read, 


Sir Geo. Good——you have dente Ne to a nicety, 


Charles. rde ki | [Aſide to Charles. 


Char. If the whole plot ſucceeds as well, Pm happy. 


Sir Feal. Sir, I find by this, that you are a man of | 


honour and Pony 3 I think, Sir, he calls you Means, 
well. 
- Sir Geo. Meanwell i is my name, Sir, 
Sir Zeal. A very good name, and very fi gniffcant. 
Char. Ves, faith, if he knew all [ Aſide. 
Sir Feal. For to mean well is to be honeſt, and to be 
honeſt is the virtue of a friend, and a friend! is the de- 
ligbe and ſupport of human ſociety. | 
Fir Geo. You ſhall find that I'II diſcharge the part of 
a friend in what I have undertaken, Sir Jealous. 
Char But little does he think to whom. [4/7 de. 
Sir Geo. Therefore, Sir, I mult intreat the preſence 
of your fair daughter, and the athſtance of your chap- 
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lain; for Seignior Don Pedro ſtrictly enjoin'd me to ſee 
the marriage rites perform'd as ſoon as we ſhould ar- 
Tive, to avoid the accidental overtures of Venus. 

Sir Feal. Overtures of Venus! 

Sir Gro. Ay, Sir, that is, thoſe little hawking fe- 
males that traverſe the park, and the playhouſe, to put 
off their damag'd ware they faſten upon foreigners 
like leeches, and watch their arrival as carefully as 
the Kentiſh men de a ſhipwreck. I warrant you _ 
have heard of him already. 4 Fs 

Sir Feal. Nay, I know this town frm with th. 
Sir Geo, Ay, and then yon know the Spaniards are 
naturally amorous, but very conſtant, the firſt face 
fixes em; and it may be very dangerous to > Jet him 
ramble e'er he is tied. | 
| Char, Well hinted, | an 14% de, 

Sir. Feal. Pat to my purpoſe—Well, Sir, there is but 
one thing more, and they ſhall be married inſtantly. 

Char, Pray Heaven that one er more don't ſpoil 
all. [Afide, 

Sir Fea). Don Pedro writ me word in his laſt but 
one, that he deſign'd the ſum of five thouſand crowns 
by way of jointure for my daughter; and that it ſhowd 
be paid into my hand upon the day of nene 5 

Char. Oh! the devil. — [Afide. 

Sir Feal. In order to lodge it in | fome of our funds, 
in caſe ſhe ſhould become a widow, and return for 
England. 
Sir Geo. Pox on't ! ! this is an i turn. What 
- ſhall I fay ? | [Afide. 

Sir Feal. And he does not mention one word of it in 
_ this letter. | 
Char. I don't know: how he ſhould. 

Sir Geo. Humph ! True, Sir Jealous, he told me doch 
a thing, but, but, but, but——be, he, he, he — he 
did not imagine that you wou'd inſiſt upon the very 
day; for, for, for, for money you | Know”! is dangerous 
returning by ſea, an, an, an, an | 


Char, Zounds ; lay we have brought it in commo- 
dities. Pet er {fide to Sir Wee 
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Sir Geo. And ſo, Sir, he has ſent it in merchandize, 


tobacco, ſugars, ſpices, lemons, and ſo forth, which 
mall be turned into money with all expedition: in the 


mean time, Sir, if you pleate to en of my bond for 


performance 


Sir Feal. It is enough, vir; J am ſo pleas'd with the 


countenance of Seignior Diego, and the harmony of 


your name, that I'll take your word, and will fetch my 


daughter this moment. Within there! 
Enter SERVANT. 


Defire Mr Tackum my neighbour”s chaplain to walk 


hither. 
Serv. Ves, Sir. [Exit. 


Sir Feal. Gentlemen, I'll return in an inſtant. [ Exit, 
| . Car. Wondrous well ! let me embrace thee. 


Sir Geo, Egad that 5000. T had Uke to have ruin'd 


the plot. 


Char. But thar's over! And if Fortune throws no 
more rubs in our way 


Sir Geo. Thou'lt carry the prige———But hiſt, here he 
comes. 


Euter Sir IsAkous, dragging is IsaninDa, 


Sir Jeal. Come along, you ſtubborn baggage you, 
come along. 
Jab. Oh, hear me, Sir! hear me but ſpeak one e word; 
Y Do not deſtroy my everlaſting peace : 
My ſoul abhors this Spaniard you have diols, ; 
Nor can I-wed him without being curs d. 
Sir Feal. How's that! 


Tab. Let this ene move your nite nature. 


For ever wil I hang upon theſe Res 3 
Nor looſe my hands till you cut off my hold, 
If you refuſe to hear me, Sir. 


| Char. Oh! that I cou'd diſcover wyſelf to her! CAfide. 
Fir Geo. Have a care what you do, You had better 
wa to his obſtmacy. e [Aſide. 


Sir Feal. Did you ever lee orb 4 phbierſe fue? _ 


1 ſay; Mr Meanwell, pray ** me a little. 
Vol. I. 


Leck. 


＋ The BUS IJ BODY. Act v. 
ir Geo. Riſe, Madum, aud do. not diſablige your ta. 
ther, who has provided. a huſband worthy of you, one 
_ that will love vou equal with his foul, and one thas 
you willlove,. when once you: know him; © 
Jab. Oh ! never, never. Cou'd I ſuſpect thar falſe- 
load: im my heart, I would this moment” tear it from 
my breaſt, and . preſent him with the rreache= 
rous 
Char. Oh, my charming faithful 4 LA Aide. 
Sir Feal. Falſchood!. Why, who. the devil are you in 
love with? Don't provoke me, for by St Iago I ſhall beat. 


vou, hulwife. 


© Char. Heaven forbid; for I ſhall infallibly diſcover 
1 wyſelf if he, ſhould, | . [Afide. 
r Gro. Have patience, 3 and look at him: 
Why will ye prepoſſeſs yourſelf againſt a. man that is 
maſter of all the 3 you would gee in a, hu. 
4 band: 1 n 
Sir Feal. Ay, Bir at him, Tfabinda; Salbe: paſe | 
vind adelante. | 
© Char, My heart bleeds to ſee ler grieve, whom 1 ima- 
gin'd would with joy receive me. Senor a, — -e 


vue ſtra meroed de ſu muno. 

Sir Tea. ¶ Pulling up hier liaad.] Hold up your bead, hold 
up your head, huſwife, and look at him; is there a pro- 
gorer, handibmer, better -hap'd fellow in England, ye 
jade you? Ha! ſee, {ee the obſtinate baggage ſhuts her 

eyes; by St. Iago, Thave a m_ mind to beat em out; 
[ Puſhes her down, | 
Jab. Do, Ne Sir, Kill me, kill me. inſtantly: | 

Tis much the. kinder. action of the VW 

For "twill be worſe than death to wed him. 
Sir Geo. Sir Jealous, you are too paſſionate. Give me 
leave, I'll iy by gentle words to work her to your purpoſe. 
Sir Fea, I pray do, Mr Meanwell, L pray de; {he?ll. 
break my heart. [Weeps.]; There is in that, jewels to 
the value of, 3900 J. which, were her mother's;) and a 
paper wherein I have ſettled one half of M eſtte upon 
her nowꝛ. and, the whole; when, I. die ; bhf provided the | 


: 3 this alen, _ by. 0 Jags 4 Murg ber 
| 9 LOT 


* 
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out of doors to beg or ſtar ver Tellhet: 1 MroMea 


well, pray do. 'S {Walks off. 


Sir Geo. Ha! this is beyotd Siede- to ma, 


Sir, I' lay the dangerous contequence of e N 


you at this zuncture before her, I warrant you; 


Cha. A ſudden Joy runs ta Tl r ke a pro- 


12 omen, 5 LAlde. 
Sir Gro. Come, Madan, as not e blindly caſt your life 

away juſt in the moment you wow'd with to fave it. 
I/ab. Pray, ceale your trouble, Sir; I have no wiſh 


but ſudden death to free me from this hated Spaniard. 


If you are his friend, inform him what I ſay ; my heart 


is given to another South. whom I love with the ſame 


ſtrength of paſſion that T hate this Diego; ; with whom, 
it am forc'd to wed, toy own band half cut che Gor- 
dian r 
Sir Geo. Suppoſe this lars, which you DAL to 
dun, {ould be the very wan to hom a fly? GORE = 
Yah nt 172 


Str Geo. Would you not ORE your rad reſolve, and | 


cafe 1% your eyes inat world not look on Charles? ? 
Jab. On Charles! Oh, you have inſpir'd new life, 
and collected every wandering Lene. Where is he 2 


Oh! let me fly ines his arm. [Rif 
Sir Geo. Hold, hold, hold. death, Madam, you'll 
ruin all; your father believes him to be Seignior Babi- 


netto: comp ole yourſelf a little, pray, Madam. 
F He runs to Sir Jealous. 


"Cha. Her eyes declare the knows me. [ Aſide. 
Fir Ero. She begins to hear reafon, Sir ; the fear of 


being turned out dock mon has done it. 


Irans back to Iabinda. 
Job. Tis he, Oh! my raviflyd ſoul ! 


Kir Ged. Take heed, Madam, you don't dann youn- | 


ſelf. Seem with reluQance to conſent, or you are un- 
done. [Runs to Sir Jealous. ] Speak gently te her, be 
I'm ſure ſhe'll yield, I fee it in her face, 

Sir Fea. Well, Iſabinda, can you refuſe to bleſs * 


Father, whoſe * care is to make you happy, as Mr 
Meanwell has inform'd you? Come, "yy thy eyes nay | 


G 2 


prithee do, or thou wilt break thy father's heart: Sea, 
thou bring l the tears in mine, to think of wp unduti- 
ſul earriage to me. U Veeps. 

Iſab. Oh! do not weep, a, your tears are like a 


ponyard to my ſoul; do W me what N erg 5 
am all obedience, | 


Sir Fea. Ha! then thou art my child again. 

Sir Geo. Tis done, and now, friend, the day's thy own, 
cha. The happieſt of my life, if nothing: 1 intervene. 

Sir Fea. And wilt thou love him? 0 

Jab. I will endeavour it, Sir. 


uter SERVANT» 


5 Serv. Sir, here is Mr Tackum. 
Sir Fea, Shew him into the parlour, - Senior, tome 
| wind ſuripors; ceite momento tes juntta les manos. 

[Gives her to Charles. 
cla. Oh N hi Senior, yo la recibo como ſe de- 
we un teſora tan grande. Oh! my Joy, my life, my ſoul! 


[ Embrace. 
. My faithful. tics comfort! 
Sr Zea. Now, Mr Meanwell, let's to the parſon, 
Who, by his: -art,. will join this pair for li iſe, 3 
ate me * E * * the ee wife, [Exlt, 


8 c E N E Chutoges: to the frees before 
"> Jearovs's Door, 


Euter MARPLOT, /olus. 


7 Map. I bare hunted all over the town for charles, 5 
but can't find him; and by Whiſper's ſcouting at the 
end of the ſtreet, I ſuſpect he muſt be in the houſe 
again: I am inform'd too, that he has borrowed: a Spa- 
-nith habit out of the Play-houſe: what can it mean? 


Enter a Servant of Sir i EALOUS!'s 10 him, ourof t bie houſe . 


n. Sir, do you belong to this houſe 2 

Serv. Yes, Sir. 

| Marp. Pray can you tell is there he a x gentleman in 
it i in * a 8. W 
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| Serv, There's a Spaniſh gentleman within, (lat is $3 ut | 


A going to marry my young Lady, Sir. fo 84 
.. Marp. Are you ſure he is a Spaniſh Gentlenian 2 


Serv I'm ſure he ſpeaks no Engliſh, that I hebr of 
' "Marp, Then that can't be him I want; for 'tis an 
"Englith gentleman, tho? I ſuppoſe he may be dTeſv's 


like a Spaniard, that I enquire after. 
Serv. Ha! who knows but this may be an Impeſtor? 


ꝓn inform my maſter ; for if he ſhou'd be impos'd upon, 
he'll beat us all round. LAſide.] Pray, come in, wy 


and ſee In this be the n you e fat. | 


8 0 E N E change to the inſt as of the hoſe 


- Enter MARPLOT,. 


arp. 80, this was a good 'contrivance : if this « 


| Charles, now will he wonder how I found him out. 


* 


Divo: Servant and Sir JELEDS Ys: 1 4 ri ” 
Sir Tea. What is your earneſt buf neſs, blockhead, 


that you muſt ſpeak with me before the ceremony's 


| paſt? ha? who's this? N 
Serv. Why, this gentleman, Sir, wants another N 
man in a Spaniſh habit, he ä 
Sir Fea, In Spanifh habit! tis ſome friend of geigvior 


Don Diego's, I warrant. Sir, 1 ſuppoſe you wou'd 


ſpeak with Seignior Babinetto 
arp. Hey day! what the devil does he ſay n now ! — 
Sir, I don't underſtand you. 
Sir Fea. Don't you underſtand Spaniſh, sir! 2 
Mar p. Not J, indeed, Sir. | 


Sir Fea. 1 thought you had known Seignior 88 N 


Marp. Not I, upon my word, Sir. 
Sir Fea. What then, you'd ſpeak with his keen 
the Fngliſh merchant, Mr. Meanwell? | 
Mar p. Neither, Sir, not I. 
Sir Fea, Why, who are you then. Sir ? and what 40 
Jo Want „ La, 9 angry tone. 
| Harp, Nay, nothing at all, not I, Sir. . Pox on kim! 
63 
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I wiſh I were out, he begins to e xalt bis res, I fhall 
be beaten again. 

Sir Fea, Nothing at al}, Sir! whe; then, whot buſi- 
Teſs have you in my houſe ? ha? 

Ser. You ſaid you wanted a genileman! in Spaniſh habit. 

Marp. Why, ay, but his name is e e 
nor Manwell. | 
Sir Fea, What is his nano, then, firrah ? ha? How 

1 look at you again, I believe you are the rogue that 
- threatened me with half a dozen ane rag 
Sir, who is it you look for? or, _— 

Marp. A tertible old dog !- Why, Sir, only an 
honeſt young fellew of my acquaimance—I thought 
that here might be a ball, and that he n:ight have been 
here in a maſquerade ; tis Charles, Sir Francis Gripe's 
. fon; becauſe I know he us'd ta come. hither ſometimes. 
Sir Fea. Did he ſo?—Not that I know of, I'm ſure. 
Pray Heaven that this be Don Diego —If I ſhould :be 
trick'd now—Ha! wy heart miſgives me plaguily.—- 
Within there! ſtop the marriage—Run, ſirrah, cal} all 
my ſervants! I'll be ſatisfied that this is Seignior Per 
dro's fon, e'er he has my e 0 
Marp. Ha! Sir George! what have I done now? i 
Enter Sir GEORGE with a drawn ſword between the ſcenes. 


Sir Geo. Ha! Marplot here—Oh the unlucky, dog! 
. — What's the matter, Sir Jealous ? : 
Sir Fea. Nay, I don't know the matter, Mr Meanyell. 
 Merp. Upon my woah, Sir George —— 
[Going wp 10 Sir Grams. 
Sir Jes. Nay, ha. I'm betray'd, ruin'd undone: 
thieves, traitors, rogues !. [Offers 120 go in.] Stop the 
marriage, I fay—— _ 
Sir Geo. I ſay go on, Mr Tackum—Noy,. no entering 
here, I guard this paſſage, old gentleman; the act and 
_ deed were both your ny aud P 1 ſee em bees d, or 
de fort. « - 


Fa Mu: Fairs dF avany; FAY, 
: of Je. A pox on the att and deed aue on, knock 
hin! dow. oh | 4 


% 
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1 Sir Geo. Ay, come on, lcoandrels? ru A youp * 
kers for you. 
Sir Fea, unde firrah, Tu be reveng d on you. 
2 Marplot. 
Sie Gio. Ay, hers r rengeance is due ; ha, ha. 
Mar p. Why, what do you bear me for ?I aan t mar- 
UE your daughter. 
Sir Fea. Raſcals! why don't you det him Wen ) 
Serv. We are afraid of his ſword, Sir; if you'll take 
that from bim, we'll knock him down preſently, 


Enter Cu ARLES and [SABINDA. 
Sir Fea. Seize her then. | | 


Chia. Raſcals, retire ; ſhe's my wife, touch her if you ; 


dare, 1 I'll make dogs-meat of you. 
Sir Zea, ab downright Engliſh : —Oh, oh, ob, ob! 


Four sir Fainen Gries, nba Parcn, 


SCENTWELTL, and WHISPER. ; 


Sir Fram. Into the houſe of j joy we enter without 
knocking. Ha! I think ?tis the houſe of ſorrow, Sir 
Jealous. 

Sir Feal. Oh Sir Francis! are you come? what, was 
this your contrivance, to abuſe, trick, and chouſe me 
out of my child! 

Sir Frau. My contrivance ! what do you mean! 2 

Sir Jeu. No, you don't know your ſon there in Spa- 
viſh habit? 

Sir Frau. How ! my ſon in Spaniſh habit! ? Sirrah, 
you'll come to be hang'd; get out of wy ſight, ye dog! 
get out of my ſight. | 

Sir Fea. Get out of your fi ght, Sir! get ont with your 
bags; let's ſee what you'll give him now to maintain 
' my daughter on. | 

Sir Fran. Give him! he ſhall be never the better for 
a penny of mine And you might have look'd after 
your daughter better, Sir Jealous. Trick'd, quotha! 
Egad, I think you deſign'd to trick me: but look ye, 

gentlemen, I believe I hall trick you both, This 


"4 
92 14 * 
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dy is my wife, do you ſee? And my eſtate W de- 
ſcend only to the heirs of her body. 110 
Sir Geo. Laufully begotten by me ſhalt be! ex- 
.tremely obliged to you, Sir Francis. 

Sir Fran, Ha, ha, ha, ha] poor Sir George l you, ſee 
your projet was of no uſe. Does not aa Ra 
pound ſtick in your ſtomach ? Ha, ha, ha! "eq 
Sir ' Geo; No, faith, Sir Francis, this. lady hits given 
me a tordial for that. | [Fakes hier by the hand. 
Sir Fran, Hold, Sir, you have norbipg to tay 0 glits 
lady. | 

Sir Geo. Nor you nothing to do with my wit, Sir. 

Sir Fran. Wife, Sirf 
Mir. Ay really, Guardian, tis even x fog I | hope youll 
forgive my firſt offence. _ TA 

Sir Fran. What, have you 8 me out of my con- 
ſent, and your writings then, Miſtreſs, ha? 

Mir. Out of nothing but my own, Guardian. 


4 p 


Sir Zea. Ha, ba, ha, tis ſome comfort at leaſt to ſee 
you are over-reach'd as well as myſelf. Wil you ſettle 
your eſtate upon your ſon now ? 2 | 

Sir Fran, He ſhall ſtarve firſt. 35 pod 

Mir, That I have taken care to prevent. There, 
Sir, 3 is the writings of your uncle! s eſfate, which has been 
your due theſe three years. [Gives Charles papers, 

Ca. I ſhall ſtudy to deſerve this favour. 
ir Fran. What, have you robb'd me too, Miſtreſs! 
Egad 111 make you reſtore em——Huſwife, I will fo. 
Sir Fea. Take care I don't. make you pay the ar. 
rears, Sir, Tis well it's no worſe, fince tis no better. 
Come, young man, ſeeing thou haſt outwitted me, take 


her, and blefs you both, _ 3 
Cha. I hope, Sir, you'll bellow your bleſſing too, nis 
SHU R. | [knectr, 
Sir Fran. Confonnd T Exit. 
Marp. Mercy upon us, how he looks! * 


Sir Geo. Ha, ha, ne'er mind his curſes, Charles; 

| thow'lt thrive not one jot the worſe for em. Since this 

Fas | is reconcibd, we are all made happy. k 
Sir Jia. 1 always loy'd precaution, and took care ts 
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avoid dangers. But when a thing yas paſt, I ev 
philaſophy to be eaſy. 22 

Cha. Which is the true ſign of a great ſoul. I lov'd 
your daughter, and ſhe me, and you all have no rea- 
fon to repent her choice. 


Lad. You will not blame me, Sir, for loving my own 
country belt. | 

_ Marp. $0 here 8 every "up banner, 1 fad, but poor 
pilgarlick. 1 wonder what ſatisfaction I ſhall have, for 
being cuff'd, kick'd, and beaten i in your ſervice. | 
Sir Fea. I have been a little too familiar with you, 
as things are fall'n out; but ſince mee s no help for'r, 

you mufl forgive me. 

Mary. Egad I think — provided e that you 
be not ſo familiar for the re 1 

Sir Geo. Thou haſt been an unlucky rogue. 

Marp. But very honeſt. ; 

Cha. That VI! vouch for and freely forgive has. "Ph 

Sir Geo. And I'll do you one piece of ſervice more, 

EY Marplot. I'll take care that Sr Francis make you | 
maſter of your eſtate. 
Marp. That will make me as r as any of you. 

Patch. Your humble ſervant begs leave to remind 
you, Madam. | 

Iſab, Sir, I hope youll give me leave to take Patch 
into favour again. 

Sir Fea. Nay, let your huſband look to that, I have 
done with my care. 

Ca. Her own liberty (hall a oblige me. Here” $ 
no body but honeſt Whiſper and Mrs Scentwell to be 
provided for now. It ſhall be left to their choice to mar- 

1, or keep their ſervices. 
_ Whiſp. Nay then, I'll ſtick to my maſter. 

Scentu. Coxcomb ! and I prov my lady before a 

 footman. 

Sir Jea. Hark, 1 hows the muſick, the gddlers ſmell | 
a wedding. What lay . "young fellows, will you 
have a dance? | 
Sir Geo, With all my heart; call 'em in. _ 
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. Zen. Now let us in and wefkeſh ee — a 
chearſul glaſs, in which we'll bury all animoſities: Ag 
By my example let all parents mom. 
Aud mover- ſtrive" to eroſs their childrens love; 
| But ane yr OE: m care 10 een above, 
MPI n eee Iod v lng mp pony 
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"4 This Penh k \ dank. 7 but foarttully contaived, 
=_ that the parties concerned in each are ſubſcrvient to the 
»pPther; yet fo llight was the reception which it met with 
from the players, that they refuſed, for a time, to act it; 
And even when ꝙre vailed- upon ſo to da, Mr Wilkes ſhewed 
ſo much contempt for the part of Sir. George Airy, as to 
throw it down on the ſtage at rehearſal, with a declaration, 
that no audience would endure ſuch uff. The ſucceſs this 
Comedy met with, however, falfified thefe prognoſticatians ; 
and, 0 d0 juſtice ' to the author, it muſt be conte ſſed, that 
although the language of it is very indifferent, and the plot 
mingled with ſome improbabilities, yet the amuſing ſpright- 
Ainefs of bufineſs, and che natural impertinence. jun the «cha» 
racter of Marplot, make conſiderable amends for the above- 
mentioned-deficiendies, and 4eader it even to this hour an 
Finde and ſtandard performance. The, dumb ſcene 
of Sir George with Miranda, and the hfſtory of the garden 
Ker are both ee from 1 e merge: Þ ve 
Deul's d cas 5 i 
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With Epilogues, the Buſy: Bodies Way. + | 
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JN me you ſo one Buſy Body mares r 
| Thu you may haue end hf ane before. 


We ſtriue to help, but ſometimes mar a Play. 
At this mad ſeſſions, half condemn'd Cer try d, 
Some, in three days, have been turn'd off, and dy'd. 


In ſpite of parties their attempts are vain, 


For like falſe Prophets, they ne'er riſe again. 
Too late, when caſt, your favour one beſeeches, = 
And Epilogues prove execution ſpeeches, „„ | 
Yet ſure T ſpy no Buſy Bodies here, | 
And one may poſs, fince they do ev*ry where. 
Sour criticks time, and breath, and cenſures waſte, 
And baulk your pleaſures to refine your taſte. 
One buſy don ill-tim'd high tenets preaches, 
Another yearly ſhows himſelf in ſpeeches. 
Some ſniv'ling cus world habe à peace for ſoibt, 
To. ſtarve theje warriors who ſo bravely fight ; 
Still af a foe upon his knees afraid, 
Whoſe weil-bong*d troops want money, heart and bread. 
Old beaux, who none, not &en themie!ves can pleaſe, 
Are buſy till, for nothing but to teaze. 
The young, ſo buly to engage a heart, 
The miſchief done, are buſy moſt ta part. 
Ungraieful wret bes, who fill crofs one's will, 
When they more kincly might be buſy jriil ? 
One to hug and, who ue er dreamt of horns, 
Shows how dear r. ſpouje” with . bis brows 1 
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Mfc tell-tale fool (be ond repent it) © 
Parts three kind ſouls that liv'd at peace contented. 
Some with law quirks ſet Houſes by the ears, 
_ Withphyſick ore what de would deal impairs xo 


? * 


Lite that dark mob'd 15 fry, that neigh ring curſe, 
bo to remove love's pains beſtow a worſe, 
Since then this meddling tribe infeft the age, 
Bear one a while expos*d upon the ſtage: 

Let none but Buſy Bodies vent their ſpight, 
Aud with god. humour, pleaſure crown the night, 


